Around Town. 





I have just read a prettily told story of how a 
young fellow who found a big diamond in the | 
Transvaal ‘‘came home,” sold it, ‘‘ looked up” 
his mother, went to town to find his sister, who 
was in a millinery shop, learned she had | 
“‘gone,” found her at the ‘“‘ Empire” in com- 
pany with Lord Somebody, who had evidently 
bought her with the identical big diamond 
which the young man had found and which 
was to change the fortunes of the family. | 
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This is the third time I have seen this | 
idea worked and every phase of it in- | 
terests me, and the very frequency with | 
which paragraphers and_ short-story-tellers | 
work over such tales makes me more interested | 
in the motive. The lovely sister had sold her- | 
self. So! The brave, splendid brother's great | 
diamond find had been used to buy her. So! | 
What is the essence of this oft-told tale ? | 


7 
* * 


That we are working our lives out for things 
to tempt those we love to do the things we | 
hate? Perhaps. Even in trying to do the best | 
we can for our dear ones, we may be preparing | 
snares for their feet, but that is not the lesson | 
of the Big Diamond. What are we selling our- 
selves for? and are we aware that we are making 
the sale? Hush, now; don’t be too vociferous 
in your denial that you have ever sold 
yourself. If you and I sit down and talk | 
of the great things we would like to do and | 
(let us put it in brackets, of the great and | 
self-sacrificing and beautiful things we have 
done) we never get near the question of price 
and sale and the obscurement of our ideas of 
right, simply because we are not touching on | 
those things which we are unconcerned about | 
and seem to us simple matters of taste, or con- 
venience, or necessity, or experience, or—or 





or—-or How easy it is to slide down the | 
gamut of apology! 
* + | 
And then what is it?. It is the price. What | 
are you prepared to take?) Whatam I prepared | 
to pay? This is not all. What am I asking | 
you to yield? Is it something you esteem as 
precious or that I am madly anxious to gain? 
Then prices are high or a bargain impossible ! | 
[am not acynic. I know that there are thon- | 
sands of things that no man or woman worthy 
of the name would sell, and I have sense enough 
to recognize that there are thousands of things 
that no man or woman would buy. The test 
comes when temptation and opportunity meet. 
How have you met them? How often have | 
they met you? This is the proper test of virtue. 


* 
* * 


It is only self-complacence that will find it 
pleasant to recall the moments when we have 
thought of doing an evil thing and have sternly 
refused, without having had the slightest oppor- 
tunity to have done the thing even if we were 
willing. Moreover, it need not make us proud | 
of ourselves if at some time an opportunity of | 
doing a wrong thing has presented itself and | 
been rejected because of the obvious im- 
prudence. Thus it is that we can count but | 
little on our own strength when the sugges- ; 
tion of evil comes without the opportunity, or 
the opportunity comes without temptation, or | 
the absolute certainty of discovery and punish- | 
ment makes either temptation or oppor 
tunity a worthless thing. The moment of 
real temptation is when a man or a woman, on 
an occasion which has perhaps been selected by | 
the tempter for the purpose, but which at least | 
provides seclusion and immunity from probable 
discovery, sits face to face with a proposed im- 
proper act. The logic of the tempter then must | 
be resisted, not because the tempted one fears 
discovery, but by strength of character, purity of | 
thought and the emotion that it is better to do | 
right than wrong. One cannot really argue out 
the case on purely personal grounds, for that is | 
selfish, and the resisting power is self-preserva- | 
tion, by no means the highest type of virtue, 
for it is common to animals as well as hu- 
man beings. There is often a pleasure in 
resistance as there is a_ pleasure’ in 
yielding. How much either has to do 
with the surmounting of a temptation must | 
be reckoned as a given factor for which one | 
cannot credit oneself. Trivial incidents, mis- 
takes in the tactics of the tempter, words which 
may call up other scenes and awake the con- 
science or violate good taste, are accidents 
which simply lessen the temptation, though | 
they have preserved many from moral and finan- 
cial ruin. The thought that yielding may put 
one in the power of an improper person often 
divests a temptation of any strength. Con- 
sequences not merely momentary or connected 
with immediate discovery startle the cauti- 
ous into resistance which is not moral 
strength, One might go on enumerating such 
things until proof would present 
that nobody had been really tempted. What 
the result really is, can best be summed up in 
that old axiom of Roman law, ‘ None can 
judge the sin save those who can weigh the 


| 


seem 


temptation.” 


+ 
* 


The degrees of vircue differ in quality and 
meaning as widely as the spaces between the 
nearest and the most remote stars, which seem 
to us like unt» glittering fragments, though 
they are wor! . perhaps greater than our own. 
What we p PP is held to be the chief virtue, 
while sinn) pe ftseinst those things which we 
hold cheayjege a trivial fault. To enlarge the 
word Virti ve w? its true proportions means 
the incl inati of all that is prized in a 
woman 4, fy everything which is held 
to be Mihe worthy in a man, We who 
sit in judy oustt upon our neighbors, perhaps 
upon thos), . , our own household or those 
who shoul, 9), dear to us because they are our 


ting 


kinspeople, should remember that we ourselves 
are perhaps selling——-selling for profit in money, 
pleasure or promotion—without thought or re- 
morse, parts of our lives of more value to our 
Maker and fellowman than are sold by those 
who are called harsh names and pay, day by 
day, if not hour by hour, the penalty of their 
transgression. I recognize the fact that I am 
writing for a newspaper which is acceptable 
socially and is read by the families of Canada 


| who are perhaps strictest in matters of ex 


pression and morals. The enormity and dis- 
gracefulness of sexual sin is perhaps not 
overrated, but its avoidance is made _ to 
take the place of many virtues which are 
either forgotten or but half taught. The 
temptations which are almost altogether ani- 
mal are the ones which come to us according to 
our animalism, and deserve to be classed as 
more or less natural. The force and attractive- 
ness of people is of necessity largely of an ani- 
mal sort. Some of us cannot eat the things 


| that others relish and thrive upon; some of us 


cannot and do not care to do the things which 


Her Majesty Queen 


| others find most enjoyable. Fortunately, social 


and divine laws prevent us from doing many 
things which if done would destroy home 
and communal life. All [ am endeavoring to 
point out is the tendency to make virtue and 
personal chastity identical. The sin of un- 
upon those guilty of 
civili- 


chastity is visited 
it, with the terrible force of a 
zation that believes in hell and with 
apparent pleasure inflicts its agonies upon 
those who sin in this respect. At the same 
moment the same civilization regards with 
equanimity, if not with approval —and certainly 
is not trying to avoid by educational processes 
the impulses which make unchastity dreadful 
and a lack of personal virtues in many other 
respects no bar to its approval. 


* 
* 


Unseltishness, which is the chief virtue of 
individual life, which is the basis of courage, 
patriotism and all the phases of communal 
life, is but little thought of or taught. Self 
seeking, desire for finery and the winning of 
the baubles and adornment of office, are held 
up to us as a proof of wisdom, aptitude for 
business and a reason for promotion. The point 
lies here, that self-seeking and selfishness are in 
themselves the impulses which result in cruelty, 
oppression and crime. Unchastity itself. coupled 
with unselfishness ceases te be horrible and be 
comes lamentable, because the generous one is 
made the victim of the selfish and the regard 
less. The sin-social is fot made less repre 
hensible by its lack of consequences, but it is 
considered pardonable because of the absence 
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of publicity and the fact that the evil example 
is not forced upon our sight. Then if it is less 
of a sin in the eyes of those who are the stern- 
est judges of sinners because of the regard- 


| fulness or unselfishness of the sinner or sin- 


ners, we ourselves approve of the impulse 
which has not been so destructive as that of 
the beast who does not regard what happens 
another as long as he is gratified. How unjust 
we are to excuse the same thing in the thought- 
ful which we make unpardonable in the victim 
of the thoughtless. This, it seems to me, is the 
essence of social injustice. 


* 
* + 


Take it in other respects, because after all 
one is prone to argue on the point which is 
mistakenly held to be the most important, 
though it is not so. Let us talk for a few 
minutes about other relative matters. How 
can the men who insist upon so much goodness 
in women justify themselves? The prosperous 
business man rarely sells his honor to avoid, 
starvation or the menial and bone-racking toil 
which women have been known to evade by 





Victoria and His Royal Highness 


accepting improper proposals. What is the 
price that men accept? It may not be the 
diamond flauntingly worn by the profligate 
woman, but it is often the decoration, the 
oftice, that is the reward of the profligate man. 
The greatest offence of the new world’s civiliza 
tion is the permission that society gives to the 
flaunting political prostitute to wear his de 
corations, and titles, and to boast of his success 
in places where the improper woman is not 
permitted to enter. I think the mistake 
of the code of the new woman and the new 
book is in the insistence upon any code of morals 
which has a narrower view than the proper 
performance of the duties which God and 
society lay upon us specially, Exclusion should 
not be made for one sin of any kind, or we 
should all be excluded, but it should be 
made for the special sin which, when com 
mitted by the special individual, is the great- 
est offence against his fellowmen, For in 
stance, if it be right to exclude women for the 
sin which a good woman would not commit 
even to become the mistress of a king, it should 
be a principal tenet of our civilization to ex 
clude the man who has committed a sin which, 
if he had a particle of honor, he would not com 
mit to be the prime minister of a king. Using 
myself for an illustration ina matter which may 
or may not be really a feature of my beliefs 

while it would be utterly impossible to tempt 
me to do an act as a publicist or as a politician 
which I hold to be improper and disgraceful, in 
my weakness in another direction I might be 
tempted into grievous sins, Yet society judges 
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me in my fitness for public place—I am pre- 
senting an illustration, remember, not making 


personal admissions—by standards which in | 
no respect are applicable to the choice of | 


administrators of public business. This is 
wrong. In looking for absolute perfection we 
find nothing but mediocrity, but the fatal result 
of it is the almost general omission from public 
scrutiny of the public life of public men; that 
is to say, we are so eager in our analysis 
of private life, so certain to apply only 
tests which we use in demonstrating and mag- 
nifying our private virtues, that we fail to be 
possessed of or to use in any discriminating 
manner those greater tests which should be 
applied to the characters of public men. In 
this way, men who have evaded by boldness or 
strategy the destruction of the primary tests, 
are left free 0 pursue their course as men who 
fill the public eye and fill public places with- 
out any application to them of rules and 
measurements which, if applied, would demon- 
strate them to be utterly unfit to be placed in a 
position of responsibility or to be made ex- 


the Prince of Wales. 


emplars to the youth of a country of what a 
public man should be. 

Lam not trying to prove that it is not neces 
sary fora man or woman to be virtuous in 
private life, nor would I for a moment permit 
anything [have said todetract from the splender 
of that rare life which is complete im every 
respect ; my whole anxiety is to indicate that 
in this new world we are running madly after 
those smaller virtues which should, and really 
do, depend entirely upon the greater ones, 
while ignoring the existence or the necessity of 
the nobler qualities which are the foundation 
of the greater virtues. To make the point 
plain and to bring it home, IT will sug 
gest a few possibilities. A newspaper man, 
generous and good-natured, is daily tempted 
to give praise where praise is not due. 
This is not so serious as the tend 
ency to withhold praise because the giving of 
it to the one who deserves it may belittle a 
rival who is the friend of the writer. In this 
way most extraordinary injustices are done 
which finally become crimes against the com 
munity. 

* 

In polities, improper men are praised and 
promoted while good ones are damned and de- 
graded simply because it suits the policy of the 
moment. Newspapers and leaders of public 
thought and leaders of great parties consent to 
it without thinking that they are being bought 
by the price of doing those things which are 
really more damnable than the acceptance of 


the diamond by the womun who is the text 
of this sketeh. 


* 
* * 


In society, the worship of wealth and promi- 
nence leads to the paying and acceptance of 
prices that are really horrible and should be 
horrifying. 


* 
* * 


In churches even, may God forgive us all. for 


| forgetting what these institutions are for and 
| So thoroughly using them for commercially.all 


they are worth to us in money and influence! 
This is the giving and acceptance of “ the great 
diamond” of degradation with a vengeance, 
for it means the prostituting of ourselves as far 
as it is possible spiritually. Not only are we 
offering our bodies, but our souls, for sale in the 
market of God's temple. 


” 
~ * 


In view of these statements, none of which 
can be denied, would it not be well for even the 
cynical to re-arrange their price list, to be more 
careful in declaring what is a just punishment.? 
In doing so it is not necessary to become apolo, 
gists for any sin which is duly detested, only. to 
appreciate more generally the gravity of those 
crimes which are now condoned. 


* 
* * 


That the anti-remedial mass meeting to be 
held this Saturday night, the 22nd inst., in 
Massey Hall should be a great success,. goes. 
without saying. 
center of Canadian thought and ‘opposition to 
this measure, and if there is not enough public 
opinion here to create a forcible protest against 
the bill now before Parliament, no such 
protest can reasonably be expected. Ifa 
meeting held in a conciliatory spirit, in which 


Toronto is undeniably the 


this one has been called, firmly and forcibly 
expresses its opinion, many other meetings 
should follow in various parts of the country. 
If there is any failure to present an enor- 
mous and solid front at this first meeting, 
other cities and towns will feel afraid to make 
an attempt. The speakers who have already 
signified their intention of being present are 
men well worth hearing. ‘ Fighting Joe” 
Martin, who is the author of the Manitoba 
School Act of 1890, which was the cause of the 
clamor for the remedial order, will be present 
and will speak. Dr. Weldon, without doubt 
the most conspicuous figure amongst the clean 
politicians of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, 
is also on the list. Mr. D’Alton McCarthy, Hon. 
N. Clarke Wallace, Dr. Sproule, Mr. McNeil, 
Col. Tyrwhitt, and a dozen other M.P.’s and 
The only 
» as it is, will not 


M.P.P.’s have consented to speak. 
danger is that the hall, lar 
hold the people, the manager of it having 
already declared that they do not propose to 
admit more than five thousand. One of the 
galleries has been reserved for ladies and their 








escorts, and one of the features of the evening 
will be the singing of The Maple Leaf Forever, 
led by Mr. Alexander Muir, the author, with 
an organ accompaniment and the audience 
joining. Don. 


Rev. D. J. Macdonnell. 


At the request of a number of the admirers of 
the late pastor of St. Andrew's church, the fol- 
lowing sketch, illustrative of his force as a preacher 
and his pulpit methods, is reproduced verbatim 
from TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT of December 24, 
1887. Nothing gives me greater pleasure than to find 
myself the author of such enthusiastic praise of a 
re-eminently good man during his life. It is the 
habit to say beautiful things of the dead; it is an 
edifying esson to feel the thrill of being reminded of 
having not reserved one’s expressions of admiration 
until death has made it impossible to reach the ears 
of the one who is praised.! Don. 





Inside and out, St. 
Andrew's church is 
massive and hand- 
some. Everything be- 
tokens wealth and good 
taste. The pulpit is of 
the high, old-fashioned 
sort and has no side 
doors or spacious plat- 
form, which so often 
suggest the stage of a 
theater. In front, the 
baptismal font, plain 





communion table and 
straight-backed chairs for the elders remind 
one of the old times, when even the suggestion 
of a church organ would have instantly split 
the most liberal Presbyterian congregation 
wide open. 

In St. Andrew's the music is good, and the 
congregation joins heartily in the singing. 
Almost the first comer finds Mr. Macdonnell in 
his pulpit, and in every hymn you can hear his 
splendid voice joining in the praise with that 
heartiness and sincerity which at once capti 
vate the listening stranger. 

Last Sunday night the church was crowded 
as I sat down for the first time to hear the 
pastor of St. Andrew's. I liked to hear him 
sing, not that he is such a good singer, but bes 
cause he seemed to be in church like the rest of 
us to worship and not simply to preach and be 
worshipped. . 

Then he prayed. He did not simply shut his 
eyes and address himself to the audience as 
many preachers do, His prayer was a petition 
to God, and no one could listen without joining 
in the devotion and feeling the solemn rever 
** Almighty, Eter 
These opening words 


ence of his voice and words. 
nal and Invisible God!” 
fellon an audience as still as life can be, and 
the sense of reverence which should impress 
mortals who approach the Divine Presence 
seemed to touch preacher and hearers alike. 
The rustle of a leaf turned in a hymn book or 
bible by some careless one in the gallery, could 
be heard all over the house. No priest ever 
approached the altar of his God with more 
reverential awe than did the pastor, and but 
few modern listening multitudes seem to feel 
the Presence among them more than did the 
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congregation at St. Andrew's. Many preach- 
ers do not know how. to pray In public, and 
their carelessness: seems to be the result of 
too much public praying; they become too 
familiar and address the Almighty in a con- 
versational and sometimes frivolous tone, 


which jars harshly on every reverential ear. I | 


cannot conceive how any believer, with a par- 


ticle of sentiment or a‘ grain of even the | 
can approach without | 


crudest imagination, 
reverence the Great I Am in His Majesty and 
Glory, on His Throne, ministered unto by hosts 
of Angels and refulgent in Light where no 
night can be. 
Him and feel Him? Are their coarse minds in- 
capable of calling up to their spiritual view the 
majestic glories of the God to whom they 
speak? Or if they do comprehend their own 
littleness and 
are ever so 
slightly hum- 
bled by the 
Greatness in- 
to Whose pre- 
sence they 
rush, why do 
they use the 
same com- 
monplace tone which they 
telling their servants what to get for dinner? 
A holding up of hands and closing of eyes 
does not constitute a prayer or conceal the 
frivolity of thought behind the words of the 
petition. 

It is so long since I heard a prayer that 
seemed to be a genuine praise offering and 
petition for forgiveness and blessing, that I was 
prepared to overlook much in the sermon itself. 
But I had nothing to condone and at the end 
was left without a criticism to offer. I do not 
say that D. J. Macdonnell is without faults in 
his elocution or is perfection in exegesis, but he 
is natural, fervid and eloquent. How could 
one sit through a sermon like the one he gave 
last Sunday night and,pick flaws in tone and 
gesture when a torrent of impassioned truth 
was demanding the attention of every recep- 
tive faculty? Nor would it be a true criticism 
even of the art of his discourse and method of 
delivery, could one so cynical have dismissed 
the subject matter to hearken only to tones and 
watch gestures. Pulpit art and natural pulpit 
eloquence are to be judged from their instan- 
taneous effects. The power of pulpit logic is 
only in answer to a rebellious intellect—this 
power is possessed in a wonderful degree by 
Mr. Macdonnell. But he has also the fire that 
flashes into the soul and the vivid lightning 
which at one stroke makes a man care whether 
there really is a God or not: whether he has a 
soul to save or if it is worth while. Unless a 
preacher can do this he preaches to a strong 
man in vain, and at the same time if he lacks 
the logical power to answer the questions of 
their awakened conscience he loses the oppor- 
tunity his eloquence has given him of making 
a profound and permanent impression. That 
the rare union of these qualities startled and 
moved me is not surprising. I wondered if it 
attracted other men as much, and turned and 
glanced at the congregation. Most of it looked 
devoutly Pres- 
byterian, 
notice—the 
majority were 
men! 

Many score 
times have I 
heard strangers 
in Toronto ask 
whom should 
they go to hear 
preach on Sun- 
day. In nearly 
every instance, 





* How Much Owest Thou Thy God 2?” 
would adopt in 


and 





* Prove all Things.” 
if the reply came from an‘intellectual man ac- 
quainted with our, pulpit forces, it would be 


*“*Mr. Macdonnell.” As I turned and looked at 
the audience and remembered this, I knew the 
reason. Men of the world will not consent to 
be treated as sucklings, even by a preacher. 
They are used to answering questions and 
proving statements, and will not 


with an abstract 


be put off in 
scrap of 
scripture or the description of a feeling. Meat 
Men who have 


religious matters 


for men and milk for babes! 
met and fought ignorance, either commercially 
or forensically, open their 


mouths and shut their eyes, and take what 


cannot be told to * 
cometh from the skies.” They want a reason, 
and they crowd St. 
they are given a reason and are given it with 


Andrew's because there 


an honest fervor that strikes conviction to 


every honest heart. 


The preacher's text was I. Thess., v.; 21 and 
22 -** Prove all things; hold fast that which is 
good ; abstain from every form of evil.” He 


held that every man had a right to ask for 
proof, even of the Inspiration of the bible, and 
should be permitted, as Paul permitted the 
Thessalonians, to judge individually. He did 
not believe in answering an objection with a 
to convert those who were in 
While human minds differ, so 


long will conclusions diverge, but if godly life 


sneer or trying 
error by abuse. 


is produced by the dogmas held we should fol- 
low the Saviour’s injunction to judge a tree by 
its fruits be careful not to condemn that which 
must be good or its results would be bad. 
It is not my purpose to report the sermon, 
only the impressions it produced. The plea for 
liberality [ never heard excelled, the demand 
that the liberty which is allowed the parishioner 
should be extended to the pastor was unanswer 
able, and the prophecy that, much as the Church 
had been broadened in the past twenty years, it 
would be distanced by the changes of the next 
twenty was so evidently true that no one will 
gainsay it. 

In spite of his broad views and many liberal 
Macdonnell is a 


speaker and is careful to hedge every 


expressions Mr. cautious 
state 
ment by a reference to other meanings than 
he intends. = It 
is evident he has 
grownso used to 


misrepresenta se 
tion that he - 


must guard 


against every ( 
chance of mis- t 





quotation and 

wrong tnterpre- ty 

tation. In : 

speaking of the “Uf, in One Point.” ete, 


enlargement of the creed, even of his own 


As they pray, cannot they see 


church, he by an apt illustration made himself 
so clear that nothing, but malice could mis- 
understand. As a boy accepts a creed and is 
satisfied with it, that creed must be capable of 
expansion so that as a man he will still be 
satisfied with it. My soul is the same soul I 


| body, but my body has so grown as still to be a 
fit tenement for the soul. 
a church keep pace with our capacity if it is 
not to lose its hold upon modern thinkers and 
modern thought, 
plained, ‘‘ We must not contend that we have 
every particle of truth made up into nice little 
packages correctly labeled.” 

In preaching, as in prayer, Mr. Macdonnell is 
impressive, fervent and natural. His strong 
face, overshadowed by a broad and noble brow, 
lights up and his voice throbs 
with every emotion he feels. In gesture he is 
excitable, but always natural and pleasing. As 
he leans over his pulpit and quietly talks to 
his audience, as when he is declamatory and 
thrilling, there is a reserve of power and passion 
which is always surging eagerly into his voice 
and gestures, but which never overcomes his 
self-possession. This reserve of power and 
passion is strangely moving and adds mightily 
to the words which come forth as if there were 
yet more burning words behind, 

But it is useless to try to describe a man 
His power 


as he speaks, 


who is a species, not a specimen. 
for good is so great, and his views so broad and 
Catholic, and his liberality so far separated 
from the tricks which weak and unscrupulous 
men use to obtain popularity, that Iam ata 
loss how to convey an idea of his power. Hu- 
manity, culture, conscience and a fervid piety of 
thought make him broad; eloquence gives 
him expression and eager warmth makes the 
hearer receptive, and noostentatious heterodoxy 
or professional tricks to secure applause ever 
crop up to shock the seeker for truth. 

Rev. Mr. Macdonneli was born in Bathurst, 
N.B., in 1843. He was educated for the min- 
istry at Queen’s College, Kingston, and in 
Edinburgh and Glasgow. He has been a min- 
ister twenty-one years—four years in Peter- 
boro’ and seventeen in Toronto, and it is 
surprising that a man of such great ability 


should have been kept in Toronto so long. In | 


New York he would have nothing to fear ina 
pulpit beside the most noted divines, of whom 
the world has heard much more than of the 
pastor of St. Andrew's. Don. 





Social and Personal. 


HE season of 
Lent does 
away with 
all large 

balls and dances 

for six weeks, 
and I have not 

heard of any im- 

mediate 

Lenten function 

of importance in 

that line. On 

Wednesday, the 

day of Ashes, a 

continual snow 

storm raged. No 
than five 
teas were inad- 
vertently fixed 
for that day, and 

a goodly number 

braved the disap- 

proval of Mother 

Church and at- 


4} tended them. 


The last dance of the season took place at the 
Pavilion on Monday evening, when the Ladies’ 
Work Depository gave their annual ball. Cus- 
tom has made this a poudre, and on Monday 
the matrons and maids, with few exceptions, 
conformed to the pretty fashion and turned 
gray inan hour. Such a charming transforma 
tion as it almost invariably made! Especially 
was this noticeable in certain young creatures, 
whose rose-leaf confplexions laughed derision of 
gray hairs and gave a touch of piquancy most 
fetching and indeseribably pretty. 


























post- 


less 


There was no question as to the sovereignty 
on this occasion. Without a doubt the queen 
of the ball was Mrs. John D. Hay, 
perfect picture in her powder, and a beautiful 
gown of very delicately tinted satin brocade, of | 
that shade which may be blue or green as the 
light strikes it. Mrs. Kirkpatrick was very 
and the 


who was a 


( ol ffure poudree 
Once 
womanhood 


becomingly gowned, 


suited her admirably well. when 
these two superb specimens of 
stood chatting together in the full glare of the 
remarked 


to Toronto to 


stage parlor, a visiting stranger 


sotto voce, ** That's worth coming 
see.” There were quite a score of visitors and 
people who have just settled in Toronto grac- 
ing this ball-room. Captain and Mrs. Lund 
came with Mrs. Phillips; Miss Freneh, in 
views rose silk, who is visiting Miss Boulton: 


Mrs. Charles Scott, a very dainty little lady, 


in her bridal tinery; Miss Stanton, who 
looked charming; Miss Rowand, in rose 


brocade, who is visiting at Clover Hill, the 


lovely mistress of which home was 


beautifully gowned in white brocade and 


perfection; Mrs. Har 
in dove-colored brocade and white lace, 


wore her powder to 
rison, 
brought her daughte 
best with poudre, and looked very handsome. 
young 
guest, in a quaint figured polonaise of rose buds 
on white chiffon, and silk frock. One of the 
most becoming coiffures was that of Mrs. T. C. 
Patteson, with 1830 
bertha of white point lace, in which she looked 
a picture. Mrs. Willie Ince was in yellow; 
Mrs. James Ince, in pink and white lace; Mrs. 
Morany was much admired, 
poudree, and wearing her bridal gown of white 
silk, en train; Mrs. John [. Davidson looked 
remarkably well in a rich gown and diamonds; 
black silk and lace, cha 
peroned a party of pretty girls, Mrs. William 
Miss Macdonald looked 
well in a green frock, with white frilled bertha: 


r, who has the eyes that go 


brought a sweet 


Mrs. Creelman also 


who was in black velvet, 


brown-eyed and 


Miss Saunders, in 


Mackenzie's nieces ; 


Miss Mackenzie wore white; Mrs. Elmsley 
wore steel-gray plush and brocade; Miss 
Elmsley, a striking pink frock, with green 


frills and trimmings of chiffon ; Miss Gussie 


had thirty years ago, and my body is the same | 


So must the creed of | , 


and, as Mr. Macdonnell ex- | 


| Hodgins was in a‘pretty dress of shell pink, 
| with white lace; Mrs. Wolferstan Thomas and 
Mrs. McCullough wore yellow gowns. A 
strikingly smart costume, dainty and effective 
| and more than suggesting Maison Worth, was 
worn hy Miss Martin of Hamilton, who was 
the guest of Miss Katie Stevenson. This 
charming) gown was of pink /faille, with 
jeweled pendants from a cerise velvet belt, fall- 
ing in graded lengths down the front and sides. 
Mrs. Crease brought her sweet little daughter, 
in white and charmingly patched, 
powdered, and was also, I fancy, Miss Tilley’s 
chaperone, who was quite lovely in her dainty 
| white silk and chiffon; Mrs. E. H. 
wore a little frock of white brocade, and an 
elaborate and becoming coiffure ; Mrs. Walter 
Barwick wore a very pale pink gown, with 
floating black ribbons; Mrs. Gooderham of 
Waveney wore heliotrope brocade and satin 
and some fine diamonds, and was most becom- 
ingly coiffee a la Pompadour ; Miss Gooder- 
ham was in white, and looked lovely; Miss 
Mattie Lee wore white with gold spangled 
bertha; Miss Phillips and her petite sister 
were two very lovely girls in their powder: 
Mrs. Justice Ferguson wore a gown of ruby 
silk with front of white and ruby brocade ; 
Miss Ferguson looked very well in a smart 
black gown; Miss Ince and Miss Daisy Ince 
wore pretty light frocks of pale pink and green 
respectively, and becoming puffed coiffures 
poudrees; Mrs. J. Stanton King was hand- 
somely gowned in white and looked very sweet 
and pretty; Mrs. Sweny was, as usual, in the 
neatest and daintiest of gowns, exquisitely 
fitting and becoming; Mrs. J. G. Hodgins was 
also richly gowned ; Miss Fannie Small wore a 
pink gown and powdered coiffure. During the 
evening a leak sprung in the roof and a gentle 
drip of icy water descended now and then on 
the bare shoulders of the unwary dame who had 


not learned to keep clear of it. 
* 


The At Home of Alpha Lodge, A. F. and A. 
M. on Friday evening of last week, was a very 
| pleasant affair. 


* 

Mrs. Elwood leaves fora prolonged trip at the 
end of the month, which, it is hoped, will re- 
sult in her complete restoration to health. 

* 


On Friday evening of last week University 
College opened its doors for the annual conver- 
sazione, and for the first time since the deplor- 
able conflagration six years ago the merry 
dance was permitted at this event. Not in the 
sacred precincts of University proper, however, 
did giddy heels fly, but in the new gymnasium, 
where the crowds which characterized the 
other two large dances of the week were cast 
in the shade by the throng of Friday evening. 
Two rooms and two orchestras were provided, 
but not until a curious impromptu speech from 
the gallery informed the struggling multitude 
that another room was available, and begged of 
them to divide themselves and thus “alleviate 
the disturbance,” as the well meaning orator 
expressed it, did a part of the crowd betake 
themselves to the cool, roomy and altogether 
delightful locality pointed out by the man- 
agement. There dancing was a_ pleasure 
and one could only wonder at the want of 
perception which prevented many of the down- 
trodden in the gymnasium from availing them- 
selves of it. The concert which preceded the 
dance was enjoyed by numbers of the guests, 
but the gymnasium with its flags and draperies 
Several of 
the professors’ rooms were opened for the con- 
venience of special guests, and Principal Loudon 
and Mr. Edmund Bristol received the Govern- 
ment House party and some others in the 
Principal's room. Shortly after half-past nine 
these guests adjourned to the gymnasium and 
opened the dance formally with the quadrille of 
honor, which included as handsome a party of 
ladies and gentlemen as ever stood four square 
at a Toronto dance. His Honor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, Mr.and Mrs. Bristol, Chancellor Mulock, 

Hon. Mr. Dickey, Minister of Justice, and Mrs. 
Dickey, Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mrs. Loudon, 
Colonel and Mrs. Gibson, Captain Kirkpatrick, 
Mr. W. E. Burritt, 
were included in the quadrille. 
number it was rather hard to see to advantage 
the many gorgeous gowns worn. Particularly 
pretty and becoming was Mrs. Riddell’s primrose 
silk and insertion, with wide falls of chiffon ; 
Miss Stanton, her looked remarkably 
handsome in white silk; Mrs. Casimir Gzowski 
wore heliotrope ; Mrs. Sandham, a black gown, 
with pale-blue ribbons and pink roses; Mrs. 
Muloek wore gray brocaded satin and dia- 
monds ; Mrs. Mulock, jr., wore a particularly 
handsome gown of black velvet and ermine, 
and looked sweetly pretty ; Mrs. Dickey was in 
plain white silk, with white osprey in hercoiffure. 
One of the handsomest gowns was Mrs. J. K. 
Macdonald's black velvet, with point lace bertha 
chain ornaments. Mrs. Davidson 
wore pink with white lace. The young people 
were in every shade and shape of garment 
imaginable, and the view from the gallery was 
of great beauty and interest. 


* 


wiled the crowd away by degrees. 


guest, 


and silver 


Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith left for the 
South on Tuesday, and expect to be away from 
the Grange for a couple of months. 


Miss M. Robertson of New Haven, Conn., 
has been the guest of her sister, Mrs. C. B. 
for the past two 


Grose, north Lisgar street, 


weeks. 


The annual At Home of Lansdowne L. O. L. 
No, 469, was held in McBean’s Hall on Tuesday 
evening, Feb. 18 

The French Club meets to-night at the resi- 
dence of Mrs. S. G. Beatty, Isabella street. 
Mrs. Beatty is one of the most popular host- 
esses of the East Side, and no doubt every 
member of the club will be present. ; 


At the residence of Mr. Edmund Scheuer on 
Tuesday, Miss Adele Strauss, the well known 
soprano, was married to Mr. Edward Young. 
heart of Montreal. Rabbi Lazarus, assisted by 
Cantor Salomon of Toronto Holy Blossom con- 
gregation, officiated. The bride was attired in 
white duchess satin trimmed with pearls, the 
gift of Mrs. Youngheart, the mother of the bride- 
groom. The going-away gown was of green 
broadcloth, with jacket to match, and trimmed 
with Russian sable. Mr. Youngheart of 
Toronto, brother of the bridegroom, acted 


master of ceremonies. Before leaving on the 


rouged and | 


Duggan, 


Mrs. Ross and Mrs. Hardy } 
Among such a | 


NIGHT. 





| five o’clock train for the Eastern States, a din- 
ner was served by Webb, and the old-fashioned 


toasts suited to the occasion were honored. 
* 


+ Captain and Mrs. William Forester left for , 


| England on Monday. The notice ordering the 
captain to Aldershot was so short that Mrs. 
| Forester had not-time to bid good-bye to all her 
friends. Captain Forester will be very much 
missed, particularly at the May meeting of the 
| O. J. C. apd at the Hérse Show, where he and 
his pretty mare Dodo were the smartest pair on 
the turf. 


- * 
Mrs. Charles Scott, the latest bride, is receiv- 
ing this week, being comfortably settled en 


pension at King and John streets. 
~ 


The tragedy in Barrie electrified Toronto, and 
the many friends of the popular ex-banker, Mr. 
John Strathy, were horrified at his atrocious 





The late Mr. J. A. Strathy. 


|/ murder. What sympathy and love can do has 
| been done for his relatives, both here and in his 


own town. The funeral took place on Thursday. 
* 


On Friday Mrs. Riddell of St. George street 
gave a most thoughtful and enjoyable treat to 
the children of the Girls’ Home, of which she 
is a lady manager. ‘ 


Mrs. William Mackenzie entertained the 
young ladies of Mrs. Neville’s school on Thurs- 
day afternoon. Her two younger daughters, 
who accompany her to the Continent next 


week to complete their education, have many | 


warm friends among their schoolmates here, 
and an afternoon at Mrs. Mackenzie's is always 


looked forward to. ' 
* 


The costume worn at the Fancy Dress Ball at 
Ottawa by Mrs. J. Ross Robertson of Toronto, 


as Baroness de Longueil, was one of the richest | 


inthe room. It was of the Louis XV. period. 
The petticoat was of white satin trimmed with 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


We have in stock novelties i in Fancy Dres. 
den Silks, Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings, 
which we are showing for early spring wear. 


Ready-made Blouses and Skirts always on 


hand. 
MILLINERY 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets for early spring 


wear. 
GLOVES - SPECIAL 


4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with large pearl 
buttons, $1.00. 
4-bt. Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves, 


75¢. 
|" 6-bt. Undressed Kid, in ail shades, $1.00. 


12-bt. Evening length, $1.50. 


CORSETS 


Our corsets are perfect-fitting and made 
specially for our trade. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East 


China 
Banquet 
Lamps 


We have some very pretty Dres- 











R. & G. P. & D, 











den lamps, complete with globes. 
This is the latest departure in 
the lamp line. 


PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 





Rings 
Are 
Interesting 


three flounces 0° point lace and old rose ribbon | 


ruching. The gown worn over this was of the 


same period, with a double Watteau extending | 


from the neck, tied with a ribbon bow. The 
material used was brocade, a reproduction of 
the same period, the ground a pale yellow, with 
a vine of flowers of old rose and green, trimmed 
with point lace to match. The sleeves were to 
the elbow, with a double flounce of point lace, 


finished with a bow of ribbon, the gown being | 


lined throughout with pale yellow silk. 
* 


Everyone is glad to see Mrs. Body, who is 
visiting friends in town. 
7 
Captain and Mrs. 
Mrs. Phillips of Queen's Park, and attended 
the ball on Monday evening. 


* 

The Driving Club have at last some decent 
roads, and with fair weather this week's meet 
should be a great sucess, 

* 
Miss Ethel Ellis was one of the guests from 


Toronto at the Historic Ball at Ottawa. 
* 


Two of the nicest afternoon teas given in 
Parkdale this season were those given by Mrs. 
Martin on February 15, and Mrs. Lockie on 
February 18. 


a 

The great event in’ Ottawa, the fancy dress 
historical ball, given by Lord and Lady 
deen in the Senate, has, owing to its nature, 
been fully described in all the daily papers. 
Three other pleasant events in the Capital 
during the week were At Homes, one given on 
Thursday, February 13, by the Speaker and 
Mrs. White, one by Mrs. John Costigan on the 
preceding day, and the third by Mrs. D. O'Con- 


nor on the M4th. 


Dr. Clarence L. Starr of 95 Bloor street west, 
after spending some months in the hospitals of 
London, Berlin and Vienna, devoted to his 
specialty of orthopedic surgery, has returned to 


Toronto. 
- 


Cumberland L,. O. L. No. 621 held a’ banquet 
on Thursday evening, which was a great suc- 
cess and attended by all the prominent Orange- 


men in the district. 
* 


The Bachelors of Belleville gave their second 
assembly on Monday evening at the Hotel 
Quinte, and the affair was a great success. 


The Misses eligi of Carlton street hand- 
somely entertained about sixty of their young 
friends on Thursday evening, February 13. A 
very happy evening was spent’in dancing. 


Lund have been visiting | 


Aber- | 


especially 
engagement there 
hundreds of — styles-— 
The assortment 


rings, are so 


many and 
many qualities. 
in our stock is marvelous and the 
prices suit everybody’s purse. See 


our assortment before purchasing 


elsewhere. 


the J. E. ELLIS @, Ltd. 
3 King Street East 


Next to corner Yonge St. 


MD ane 
Vorise 
oui 


Azaleas and Rhododendrons are all in full bloom 
and will repay a visit to our salesrooms. 


Daffodills, Tulips, Violets and Lily-of-the-Val- 
bey the dainty spring flowers, are received fresh cut 
aily. 









U/l 


Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders receive 


prompt and special attention. 
1 KING STREET W. | 445 YONGE STREE1 
PHONE 1424, i’ PHONE 4192. 
CONSERVATORIES: 


Bloor West and McKenzle Avenue. 
Visitors welcome. 


‘Struck ! 


All who visit the BRYCE Studio are struck by 
the excellence of the work shown, and when 
they get theirs they are pleased. Exclamations, 
many original phrases, and many— many such 
as ‘Isn't it beautiful?” may be heard in the gal- 
leries and waiting parlors of 


IT H E BRYCE ST U D | O 


107 King Street West 
Call up 1724 fer sittings 








Phone 5125 








JUST RECEIVED © 1 tmror oraer or 


Dish Covers ( 


Hot-water Plates and Dishes 


Block Tin and Enamelled pasecroet sade) Moulds Fc, 


RICE LEWIS & & 


verman and French Coffee Pots 
+ 
Hand palnioce tea Trays 
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“ Social and Personal. 


A number of dinner parties have been given 


this week. The fashion is now obtaining, as it 
has done for so long elsewhere, of engaging an 
artist to play or sing for the guests after din- 


ner, when a quiet hour is the thing most con- | 


ducive to happiness, besides being an encour- 
agement and assistance to artists, who seldom 
are sufficiently known to win the appreciation 
they deserve. This after-dinner music has the 
merit of relieving the guests from the infliction 
of amateurs, and also releases the aforesaid 


amateurs from singing their worst after seven | 


courses of tone-destroying edibles. The after- 
dinner huskiness, which so often, mars the 
medium voice, is one of the most disagreeable 
things one meets which one must, perforce, 


submit to. 
* 


+ . | 

Mrs. Stephen Haas gave a pleasant matinee 
euchre on Tuesday afternoon, at which a large | 
number of ladies played, in all about eight or | 


ten tables. Mrs. Jack Drynan was the fortun- 


ate prize-winner, and the -beautiful little piece 


of silver which she secured was a souvenir also | 








Exhibition 


wo ¢ That’s Viewed by Thousands 






HAT wonderful little insect, the silk worm, has been a source of study and sur- 

prise alike to people of ancient and modern days. What it is hke, and how 
the silk is produced, is an object lesson to be seen daily by all who visit this store. 
Silk Exhibition on the main floor, as you enter the Yonge Street door. 


LESSONS IN ART NEEDLE WORK FREE 


_ On the second floor you will find Miss Barrett, of the Ottawa Society of Decor- 
ative Arts, and a staff of trained teachers, prepared to give to all who wish lessons 
in art needle work free of any charge. Hours—g to 12 a.m.; 2 to 5p-m. Only the 
best wash silks, those of Brainerd and Armstrong—Asiatic dyes—are used in connec- 
tion with this work. In spool silks, ask for Corticelli, the best in the world. A full 
assortment kept in stock 
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of her birthday anniversary, which, by a happy 
coincidence, was also on the 18th. Mrs. McGann 
and Miss Helliwell played off for the second | 
prize, a silver-handled bonnet-brush, which | 
was won by the latter lady. Mrs. Charlie 
Nelson claimed the consolation prize, a smart | 
little bonbonniere filled with sweets. Among | 
others present were: Mesdames H. D. P. Arm- | 
strong, E. H. Duggan, Bouchette Anderson, | 
Widmer Hawke. Kenneth Stewart, Holmes, 
Allen Aylesworth, Anderson, Hees, McAndrew 
and Percy Beatty., Mrs. Haas is comfortably 
settled in her new home, having recently re- 


moved from No. 62 to No. 10 Madison avenue. 
* 


We may be colonial, provincial, and generally 
impossible in a smart way in this country, but, 
thank heaven, we have many shoddy things to 
learn from our better informed friends in Eng- | 
lish society. For instance, when the poor rela- 
tion of an influential and noble family wishes | 
to make a brave show of presents at her wed- | 
ding, she hires the whole outfit from a complai- 
sant silversmith and jeweler, and omits cards | 
of the donors on the plea that cards are osten- 
tatious. When she wants to dine or lunch her 
swell friends, she hies her to the china shop, 
the glass emporium and the silver shops, and 
selects table appointments to be sent home on 
approval, and the merchant krows very well 
that after the function the lady will find they 
don’t suit her and send them back.” But she is | 
too near his powerful customers to be dealt 
with as she deserves, and so long as the china 
is whole and the silver decently polished he 
submits. It is also an open secret that the 
parure of diamonds worn by some out-at-el- 
bows off-shoot at her great relative’s ball is 
only hers for the evening, having been sent on 
appro. by a jeweler who dared not refuse his 
audacious customer. I once danced in a smart 
room, lighted through many softly tinted globes 
which Isaw but once in their beauty in that 
house, but which I know were ordered, on ap- 
proval, in the very nick of time. Such schemes, 
such silly schemes ! 


* 
The housewarming afternoon reception given 
by Mrs. Lennox of Sherbourne street on Satur- 
day afternoon was largely attended by her 
friends, and the beauties of the newly de- 
corated home were much admired. Mr. and 
Mrs. Lennox gave their guests hearty welcome 
in the drawing-room and a bevy of ladies saw 
after their comfort in the dining-room. The 
house was decorated with roses and carna- 
tions, the buffet lamps and flowers being in 
deep crimson. D’Alesandro’s orchestra was 
ensconced in a nook at the head of the stair- 
way and played very sweetly. An unusually 
large percentage of gentlemen were at this tea, 
which was very enjoyable. Mrs. Lennox wore | 
a quiet and pretty house gown, and her young 
assistants were in the usual light girlish 


dresses worn on such occasions. 
om 


The seventh hop of the Octagon Club was 
held in the Art Gallery on Shrove Tuesday 
evening, and was in every way a delightful | 
affair. A very large party of pretty girls, 
prettily gowned and radiant with youth and 
spirits, danced enthusiastically through a long | 
programme. Supper was served in one of the 
class-rooms, rather more elaborately than has 
been customary, as, I hear, this was the closing | 
dance of the season. A very picturesque and 
strikingly pretty little lady was Miss Dowson, 
in cream and white, with jonquils in her 
raven hair. Miss Taylor was also a belle and 
Miss Day’s lovely eyes wrought their usual | 
havoc. The Octagon Club may be congratu- 
lated on a most successful wind-up to a very 


pleasant season. 
m 


Mrs. Janes and the Misses Janes leave on the 
29th for a prolonged sojourn in Europe, where | 
Miss Janes, whose musical excellence is so re- 
markable, goes to take a course of study, I 
believe in Leipsic. 


Mrs. James Carruthers and Mr. Will Car- 
ruthers left on Ash Wednesday for Mexico and 
California, where they will spend some time. 

* 

Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones leave shortly for 
a summer in Europe; their new home on St. 
George street is not to be completed until the 
autumn, 


7 

On Friday evening of last week the Toronto 
Printing Pressmen’s Union and Assistants and 
Feeders’ Union held their annual At Home at 
Harry Webb's parlors. The event was one of | 
the most successful held in the history of the | 
Unions, and the committee of arrangements 
deserve much credit for the efforts put forth | 
to provide enjoyment for upwards of one hun- 
dred couples. A programme of music was ar- 
ranged, to which the following ladies and gen- 
tlemen contributed: Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
Powers, Miss Ellis, Mr. J. Brimstin, Miss Me- 
Namara, Miss Wright and Mr, Fred Fenton. 


A choice programme of dances followed. 
* 


The reception given by the Faculty of Moul- 
ton College on Friday of last week was a repre- 
sentative gathering of members of the Baptist 
denomination, with a considerable sprinkling 
of other friends of the College. Moulton Col- 
lege, the old McMaster home, is one of the 
finest houses for such a reception in the city, 
and was very bright with lights, music and 
chatter on the above afternoon. The students, 
numbering several charming girls, who seem | 





| Hadden of Picton; the former in a beautiful 
| gown of cream satin and the latter in’ pink 


| Lenten season are the Misses Archbeld, who 





Ss. W. COR. YONGE & QUEEN STREETS 
‘ 170, 172, 174, 176, 178, YONGE STREET 
1 and 3 QUEEN STREET WEST 













Cut Glass 
Sterling. 







By Special Anpointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor General, 


The Standard of Excellence 








| Silver 
1 Mounted 
Smelling 
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et Bottles 





Ice 
Cream 







Like other good things from Webb's, it is 
made for people who want the best. We 
have all the popular flavors in Creams and 
Water Ices with many novelties. Weare 
continually filling orders from towns and 
cities as much as two hundred miles from 
Toronto with uniform satisfaction to the 
customer. 

Catalogue on application. 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. 
66, 68 & 447 Yonge Street 

















This size and style 
(filled with saits) 
eek een $1.50 
All sizes, all shapes, all styles, all 
> a ; 
prices,-ranging from goc to $3.50 
By matt 
on receipt 
of price. 







These make dainty, desirable 
and inexpensive Birth and Wed- 
ding Gifts. 


KENTS’ 


SIGN OF THE BIG CLOCK 





quite at their ease in entertaining, were able 
aids to the Lady Principal and her staff. 
D’Alesandro’s orchestra played at the rear of 
the main hall, and the four spacious parlors 
were thrown open to guests, refreshments be- 
ing served in the library. Many well known 
people attended. 


144 
YONGE 
ST. 
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* 

Friends of Mrs. J. G. Kennedy of Brunswick FE h [- h 
avenue will be pleased to learn of her complete res Is 

Lent now in Splendid show of fresh 
caught fish—Halibut, Salmon, Cod, Had- 
dock, Whitefish, Salmon Trout, Smelts, 
etc., also Pickled Salmon, Mackerel, La- 
brador and Loch Fyne Herring. Shell, 
Can and Bulk Oysters, also “our own 
cure” mild Yarmouth Bloaters—nothing 
like them in America 

Fresh Head Lettuce and Radishes, 
Mushrooms, hot-house Tomatoes, etc. 


SIMPSON’S 
756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONES—8445 and 4239 


recovery after a very severe illness extending 
over two or three months. Mrs. and Miss 
Kennedy, in company with Mrs. Shiras of New 
York and Miss Taylor of Buffalo, left last Friday 
to spend a few months at their usual winter 
haven, St. Augustine, Florida. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Wilson celebrated their 
golden wedding on the evening of February 14 
at the residence of their son, Dr. R. J. Wilson 
of Bloor street. Their children and about fifty 
of their friends were present to do honor to the 
fiftieth anniversary of their wedding day. The 
old couple were in excellent health and spirits, 
and presided at the supper tables, which were 
spread for the guests in Webb's inimitable 
style. After the menu had been discussed and 
the wedding cake disposed of, Rev. Dr. Parker 
presided over the experience meeting which 


The boyhood days of Rev. W. F. | COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, SOc. 
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followed. King Street West 


| Wilson were depicted in humorous style that 


brought down the house. Mr. Wilson in re- 
plying on behalf of Mrs. Wilson and himself 
spoke in a way that even the eloquent divine of 
Trinity church and the keen debater of the | 
Young Conservatives might have envied. 
Sheriff! Brodie of Peel, Mr. Stewart, Mr. 
Barker and other old friends contributed to | 


| the pleasantness of an evening of reminis- | LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 
| Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
cences. | in attendance. 


* | 





Two charming guests at the University con- 


versazione were Miss Hadden and Miss Maude 
=, 


satin. Miss Maude Godson, in white satin and 
tulle, had also many admirers. 
* 

Miss Selwood of Listowel, who came to To- 
ronto to attend the University conversazione, 
and who looked well in pink, intends spending 
some days with friends in town. 

* 

Mrs. Irving Walker and Miss Price left for 

the Bermudas last Tuesday. They will be 


Diamond Hall 


If You 
Understand 


absent about three = Diamonds 


Mr. and Mrs. William Mackenzie and two of 


their daughters leave next week for the we invite your inspection and criti- 


cism of our stock and value. 


left for New Orleans on the Mth. If You 
Miss Ida Hunter of Detroit is visiting the Do Not 


Misses Cameron of 562 Jarvis street. 


Continent. 
* 


Among those who have taken flight for the 


ee we give the same treatment as if 


Lochinvar in Edinburgh. vou were the keenest expert. 

Scottish Nights. Our stock is all personally selected 
and purchased from the cutters, 
and every article marked in plain 
figures at the lowest price. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


The traditional Edinburgh lady who thought 
it improper to mention the bare limbs of a tree, 
must have been related to the managers of a 
school celebration recently held in that city, | 
according to a paragraph in one of its own | 
newspapers. It seems that a reader had been 
engaged to declaim Lochinvar to the pupils. 
When he reached the lines : 

And now I have come with this lost love of mine, 

To tread but one measure, drink one cup of wine, 


he was rather surprised to find that the au- ma on gon bas — 
thorities, declining 
shameless allusion to the wine cup, had im- 
proved the wizard's sadly lax expression into | 
the highly moral couplet : 
And new I have come with this beautiful maid, 
To tread but one measure, drink one lemonade ! 


| 


to countenance Scott's | We refund promptly 
and in full if you wish. 
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Crepons 


are as much in favor as 
The beauty of the newest weaves is such 


ever. 





DZD! 





that a satisfactory description is impossible. Allow 
us to send you a set of samples. 


John Catto & Son .<%22""". Toronto 








Superior in flavor to any other. 
gn} 


“Thistle Haddies’”’ 


This is the best brand of Canned 
Haddies put up. 


More wholesome than Salmon. 


Be sure and specify ‘‘ Thistle Brand” when ordering from your 


grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 











TYRRELL’S 


Irish Note 
Paper ana BOOK 
Envelopes SHOP 


Ward & Co., Belfast, is one of the many im- 
ported note papers which we specially recom- 
mend. These papers are intrinsically better 
than any American makes at higher prices, 
Our facilities for putting on crests, mono- 


Made from pure unused linen rags by Marcus 
grams, etc., are not excelled in Canada, 
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WM. TYRRELI. CO. 
12 West King Sireet, Toronto 














2 “Our Work Advertises Itself.” tp 


OVER 2000 WATCHES 


Passed through our hands last 
year for repairs. They are first 
thoroughly examined, then re- 
paired, next cleaned and lastly 
adjusted as to. timekeeping. 
New parts are made when ne- 
cessary, and the satisfaction we 
give is the result of over 15 years’ 
practical experience. Our charg- 
es are not high. 


Spanner 
344 YONGE ST. 


3 Doors South of Elm 





We can 
refer you to 
many of our 


customers, 


pl. 1396 
a Tel, 1396 e 





Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The Ireland Toilet Soap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


Head Office : Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices : 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1-2 Dundas St., London 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 


Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club and 
Osgoode Balls. 


Estimates furnished for- 


BANQUETS and PARTIES 


ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge st. 


THEY ALL USE IT 
a —————_ . 


—_—_——1.. 















Because they like it—** HOOPER’S MELODERMA.* 
Keeps the skin soft, white and tender. It can be 
used at any time, and is considered one of the most 
elegant toilet preparations sold, 
HOOPER & CO. 
DRUGGISTS 
43 King Street West and 444 Spadina Ave. 


SMOKE THE MERCHANT CIGAR ! 


The sale of this famous brand is increasing daily, 
and we will in future sell as follows: 
Box of 50 Clear Havana Merchants at.. $2.25 
Box of 100 Clear Havana Merchants at 4.00 
This is without doubt the best FIVE CENT CIGAR 
ever offered in Canada, and superior to the large 
majority of TEN CENT CIGARS, 
FINE IMPORTED CIGARS A SPECIALTY. 


“all The Merchant Cigar Store 


18 King Street East, Toronto 


Prof. Joho F. Davis 


ex-President and first master 
in the Normal department of 
the Western Association of 
Masters of Dancing, United 
States and Canada. Academy 
(18 years), 102 Wilton Avenue. 
N.B.—It just costs you $5 to 








popular dances, 





Le Minuet de la Ball. The latest and best minuet 


| composition of the day. 


| 
| 


Call at Academy for particulars, 


$8 to learn all fashionable and | 
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= Myself x wo wo wt 
¢ What Am I? 


@ One of the prettiest 
figures in the Do- 
minion of Canada, be- 
cause I always insist 
upon having 


@ PERFECTION 


« in fit and style of 
@ ¢very costume i wear, 

If you desire equal 
@ results try 


$ THE CONTOUR 
@¢ CORSET 
e 


whose adjustable 
shoulder-straps are a 
| splendid support. m 
3 These graceful, long- = 
o wasted staysalso keep h 
e co ed part of the Say . 
vy shapely and pre- C ? 
vent the appearance .ONT R 
to embonpoint without undue pressure. 
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Ask for “The Contour.” Sold in all the 
@ stores, and manufactured only by 


e 

¢ The Crompton Corset Co. 
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Artistic 
Hair Dressing 


Ladies, if you want your hair 
dressed in pretty and becoming 
styles, come and see us. We can 
suit you when others fail. OnLy 
experienced ARTISTS employed. 


HAIR GOODS 


Do not be deceived by firms in this city who ask 
enormous prises for hair goods and cry down those 
goods that are sold cheaper. 

_ We will sell you as good or better hair goods fora 
little more than half the price than the prices adver- 
tised by other firms in the city. Come and examine 
our stock before buying. 

TURKISH BATHS For wadies and Gen- 
. as tlemen. Ladies 
Tuesday and Friday mornings and Thursdays, all day. 

Single baths 75c., including hair dress, or 8 ticke’ 
for 35. Gentlemen—Every day and all night, except 
during ladies’ hours. Single’ bath, 75c. : betweenj6 
and 10 p.m., 50e. 


PEMBERS’ HAIR STORE 


Tel. 2275, 127 and 129 Yonge St., Toronte 








“ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


Manufacturer of Fine Hair Goods 
Highest Award at the World's Fair, Chicago, 1893; 
Paris, France, 1881-82; New York, 1890. 

LADIES’ WAVES AND HEAD- 
COVERINGS for convenience, 
protection from cold, or for 
necessity. 

Ladies, whose hair is get- 
ting thin from continual curl- 
ing in the front, should give, 
their hair a rest and wear 
one of our NATURAL CURLY 
FRINGES AND POMPADOURS. 
We manufacture all ourown 
goods and are ina position to 
By Suit our customers better 
ye than if they were to buy 
American ready-made infe- 
rior goods, too dear at any price. 

Ladies requiring additional hair for Coiffures 
should inspect our large and best assorted stock of 


"“ LONG HAIR SWITCHES 


Gents’ Toupees and Wigs made to order. Why go 
bald-headed and be the laughing-stock of others when 
we can make you a fine natural-looking Toupee 
which will be a decided improvement in personal 
appearance? Besides, it will be a protector from cold 
in the head. Don't be shy. Let them laugh and talk 
until they are bald themselves, then you will have 
the best of them. 

Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing Parlors. 

Ladies, Children and Gent’s Manicure Parlors. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
441 Yonge St., Cor. Carlton St., 
TELEPHONE 2498. TORONTO. 








Telephone 1551 Established 1868 
OUR... 


Prices of Hair Goods 


A) There is no dis- 
SB 3 puting but that 
. we have the con- 
tidence of the 
tac gg as the 
arge quantity of 
goods turned 
over by us will 
show, and we 
are in a position 
to sell first qual- 
¢ity of Hair much 
cheaper than 
sinaller concerns 
because we im- 
port our raw 
stock direct and 
in large quanti- 
ties, 
, LADIES, when 
you are purchas- 
ing a Switch, see 
how soft, long 
and even the 
hair is, and what 
: ; is the weight, 
and you will find we are 25 to ) per cent. cheaper 
| than elsewhere. Send for Catalogue of Switches, 
| Bangs, Wigs and other styles. 
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‘The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 
1038 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto 


Try our Ladies’ Hairdressing rooms for shampooing, 
singeing, cutting and other work. Ladies attending 
Ball Poudre will kindly make appointment early. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
IN A PUXITAN HOUSE. 

How quickly the days passed in that gay 
household at 
Angela's life held so much of action and emo- 
tion that, looking back at Christmas-time to 
the three months that had slipped by since she 
had brought Fareham from his sick-bed to his 
country home, she could but experience that 
common feeling of youth in such circumstances, 
Surely it was half a lifetime that had lapsed ; 
or else she, by some subtle and supernatural 
change, had been made a new woman. 

She thought of her life in the convent, thought 
of ‘it much and deeply on those Sunday morn- 
ings when she and her sister and De Malfort 
and a score or so of servants crept quietly toa 
room in the heart of the house, where a priest 
who had been fetched from Oxford in Lady 
Fareham’s coach, said Mass within locked 
doors. The familiar words of the service, the 
odor of the incense, brought back the old time 

the unforgotten atmosphere, the dull tran 
quility of ten years, which had been as one year 
by reason of their level monotony. 

Could she go back to such a life as that? Go 
back! Leave all she loved? Her trembling hand 
was stretched out to clasp her niece Henriette, 
kneeling beside her. Leave them-— leave those 
with whom and for whom she lived? Leave this 
her brother. He had 
He had been to 


loving child— her sister 
told her to call him * brother.” 
her as a brother, with all a brother's kindness, 
counselling her, contiding in her. 

Only with one person at Chilton Abbey had 
she ever conversed as seriously as with Fare- 
ham, and that person was Sir Denzil Warner, 
who at five and twenty was more serious in his 
way of looking at serious things than most men 
of fifty. 

Whatever Sir Denzil’s ideas might be upon 
the question of creed —and he did not scruple to 
tell Angela that he thought every Papist fore- 
doomed to everlasting punishment —he showed 
so much pleasure in her society as to be at Chil- 
ton Abbey, and the sharer of her walks and rides 
as often as practicable. Lady Fareham en- 
couraged his visits, and was always gracious to 
him. She discovered that he possessed the 
gift of music, though not in the same remark 
able degree as Henri de Malfort, who played 
the guitar exquisitely, and into whose hands 
you had but to put a musical instrument for 
him to extract sweetness from it. Lute or 
theorbo, viola or viol di gamba, treble or bass, 
came alike to his hand and ear. Some instru 
ments he had studied ; with some his skill came 
only by intuition. 

Denzil Warner performed very creditably 
upon the organ. He had played on John 
Milton’s organ in St. Bride’s church, when he 
was a boy, and he had played. of late in the 
church at Chalfont St. Giles, where he had 
visited Milton frequently, since the poet had 
Jeft his lodgings in Artillery Walk, carrying his 
family and his books to that sequestered village 
in the shelter of the hills between Uxbridge and 
Beaconsfield. Here from the lips of his some- 
time tutor the Puritan had heard such stories 
of the court as made him hourly expectant of 
exterminating tires. Doubtless the fire would 
have come as it came upon Sodom and Gomor 
rah, but for those righteous lives of the Noncon 
formists, which redeemed the time; quiet, God 
fearing lives in dull old city houses, in streets 
almost as narrow as those which Milton remem 
bered in his beloved Italy ; streets where the sun 
looked in for an hour, shooting golden arrows 
down upon the diamond-paned casements, and 
deepening the shadow of the massive timbers 
that held up the 
‘good night” within an hour or so, 


overlapping stories, looked in 
and bade 
leaving an atmosphere of sober gray, cool and 
quiet, and dull, in those obscure streets and 
alleys where the great traftic of Cheapside or 
Ludgate sounded like the murmur of a far-off 


sea, 
Good pious men and women worshipped the 


stern God of the Puritans in the seeret cham 
bers of those narrow streets, and those who 
gathered together in these days if they re 
jected the Liturgy of the Church of England 
must indeed be few, and must meet by stealth, 
as if to pray or preach after their own manner 
were acrime. Charles, within a year or so of 
his general amnesty and happy restoration, had 
made such worship criminal; and now the Five 
Mile Act, lately passed at Oxford, had rendered 
the restrictions and penalties of non-conformity 
utterly intolerable. Men were lying in prison 
here and there about merry England for no 
greater offence than preaching the gospel toa 
handful of God-fearing people. But that a 
Puritan tinker should moulder for a dozen 
years in a damp jail could count for little 
against the blessed fact of the Maypole rein 
stated in the Strand, and tive playhouses in 
London performing ribald comedies till the 
plague shut their doors. 

Denzil talked much of John Milton in his 


conversations with Angela, during those rides 
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or rambles, in which Papillon was their only 
companion. Lady Fareham sauntered, like her 
royal master, but she rarely walked a mile at a 
stretch ; and she was pleased to encourage the 
rural wanderings that brought her sister and 
Warner into a closer intimacy, and promised 
well for the success of her matrimonial scheme. 

His lordship kept open Christmas that year 
at Chilton Abbey, and there was much festivity, 
chiefly dev4sed and carried out by the house- 
hold, as Fareham and his wife were too much 
of the modern fashion, and too cosmopolitan in 
their ideas to appreciate the fuss and feasting 
of an English Christmas. They submitted, 
however, to the festival as arranged for them 


by Mr. Manningtree and Mrs. Hubbuck the | 


copious feasting for servants and dependants, 
the mummers and carol-singers, the garlands 
and greenery which disguised the fine old 
tapestry, and made a bower of the vaulted hall. 
Everything was done with a lavish plenteous- 
ness, and no doubt the household enjoyed the 
fun and feasting all the more because of that 
dismal season of a few years back, when all 
Christmas ceremonies had been denounced as 
members of the 
their 


when the 
assembled — for 


idolatrous, and 
Anglican church had 
Christmas service secretly in private houses, 
and as much under the ban of the law as the 
Nonconformists were now. — 

Angela was interested in everything in that 
bright world where all things were new. The 
children piping Christmas hymns in the clear 
cold morning enchanted her. She ran down to 
kiss and fondle the smaller among them, and 
tinding them thinly clad promised to make them 
warm cloaks and hoods as fast as her fingers 
could sew. Denzil found her there in the wide 
snowy space before the porch, prattling with 
the children, bareheaded, her soft brown hair 
blown about in the wind; and ke was moved, 
asa man must needs be moved by the aspect of 
the woman that he loves caressing a small 
child, melted almost to tears by the thought 
that in some blessed time to come she might so 
caress, only more warmly, a child whose exis- 
tence should be their bond of union. 

And yet, being both shy and somewhat cold 
of temperament, he restrained himself and 
greeted her only as a friend; for his mother's 
influence was holding him back, urging him 
not to marry a Papist, were she never so lovely 
or lovable. 

He had known Angela for 
months, and his acquaintance with her had 
reached this point of intimacy, yet Lady War- 
This fact distressed 


nearly three 


ner had never seen her. 


him, and he had tried hard to awaken his | 


mother’s interest by praises of the Fareham 
family, and of Angela’s exquisite character; 
but the spectre” came between the 
Puritan lady and the house of Fareham. 

And now on thisChristmas Day there came the 
opportunity Denzil had been waiting for. The 
weather was cold and bright, the landscape was 
blotted out with snow ; and the lake in Chilton 
Park offered a sound surface for the exercise of 


‘scarlet 


that novel amusement of skating, an accom- | 


plishment which Lord Fareham had acquired 
while in the Low Countries, and in which he 


had been Denzil’'s instructor during the late 


severe weather. Angela, at her brother-in-law's | 


entreaty, had also adventured herself upon a 
pair of skates, and had speedily found delight 


in the swift motion which seemed to her like | 


the flight of a bird skimming the steely surface 
of the frozen lake, and incomparable in enjoy 


. 


ment. 

After an hour on the lake, in which Denzil 
had distinguished himself by his mastery of the 
new exercise, being always at hand to support 
his mistress at the slightest indication of peril, 
she consented to the removal of her skates, at 
Papillon’s earnest entreaty, who wanted her 
After 


dinner there would be the swift-coming Decem 


aunt to walk with her before dinner. 


ber twilight, and Christmas games, snap 
dragon and the like, which Papillon, although 
a little fine lady, reproducing all her mother’s 
likes and dislikes in miniature, could not, as a 
human child, altogether disregard. 

“T don't care about such nonsense as Georgie 
does,” she told her aunt, with condescending 
reference to her brother; ** but I like to see the 
others amused. Those village children are such 
funny tittle savages. They stick their fingers 
in their mouths and grin at me, and call me 
‘Your worship,” and say 


They are like Audrey 


‘Your annar,’ or 
‘Anan’ to everything. 
in the play you read to me.” 

Denzil was in attendance upon aunt and 
niece. 

“If you want to come with us you must in 
vent a pretty walk, Sir Denzil,” said Papillon. 
‘Tam tired of long lanes and ploughed fields,” 

*T know of one of the pleasantest rambles in 
the shire — across the woods to the Grange. And 
we can rest there for half an hour, if Miss An 
gela- will allow us, and take a light refresh 
ment.” 

‘Dear Sir Denzil, that is the very thing,” an 
swered Papillon breathlessly; “‘ IT am dying of 
And I don’t want to go back to the 


Will there be any cakes or mince pies 


hunger. 
Abbey. 
at the Grange?” 
‘Cakes in plenty, but [ fear there will be no 
mince pies. My mother does not love Christmas | 
dainties.” 
They crossed the river, Angela and Denzil | 
each taking an oar, while Papillon pretended 
to steer, a process which she effected chiefly by | 
screaming. 
* Another lump of ice!” ” a? 
shall be swamped. I believe the river will be | 
frozen before Twelfth Night, and we shall be | 


she shrieked. 


able to dance upon it. We must have bonfires | 


and roast an ox for the poor people. Mrs. 


| slices of cake and large spoonfuls of jam. 
| not know that Nonconformists had such nice 
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| Hubbock told me they roasted an ox the year 
| King Charles was beheaded. Horrid brutes 


| to think that they could eat at such atime! If | 


| they had been sorry they would not have 
wanted beef.” 

Hadley Grange, commonly known as_ the 
Grange, was in every detail the antithesis 
of Chilton Abbey. 
dazzled, the mind was bewildered, by an 
excess of splendor—an overmuch of everything 
gorgeous or beautiful. At the Grange, sight 
and mind were rested by the low tone of color, 
the quaker-like precision of form. All the 
furniture in the house was Elizabethan, plain, 
ponderous, the conscientious work of Oxford- 
shire mechanics. On one side of the house 
there was a bowling green, on the other a 
physic garden, medicinal 
herbs, chamomile, fennel, rosemary, rue, hung 
ever on the surrounding air. There was noth- 
ing modern in Lady Warner's house but the 
spotless cleanliness ; the perfume of last sum- 
mer’s roses and lavender; the polished surface 
of tables and cabinets, oak chests and oak 
floors, testifying to the inexorable industry of 
rustic housemaids. In all other respects the 
Grange was like a house that had just awak- 
ened from a century of sleep. 

Lady Warner rose from her high-backed 
cha r by the chimney corner in the oak parlor, 
and laid aside the book she had been reading, 
to welcome her son, startled at seeing him 
followed by a tall, fair girl in a black mantle 
and hood, and a little slip of a thing, with 
bright, dark eyes and small determined face, 
pert, pointed, interrogative, framed in swans- 
down a small aerial figure in a white cloth 
cloak, and a scarlet brocade frock, under which 
two little red shoes danced into the room. 

* Mother, [have brought Mrs. Angela Kirk- 
land and her niece to visit you this Christmas 


where odors of 


morning.” 

‘Mrs. Kirkland and her niece are welcome,” 
and Lady Warner made a deep curtsey, not like 
one of Lady Fareham’s sinking curtseys, as of 
one near swooning in an ecstasy of politeness, 
but dignified and inflexible, straight down and 
straight upagain. *‘* But as for Christmas, ‘tis 
one of those superstitious observances which I 
have ever associated with a Church I abhor.” 

Denzil reddened furiously. To have brought 
this upon his beloved ! 

Angela drew herself up, and paled at the un- 
expected assault. The brutality of it was 
startling, though she knew, from Denzil’s opin- 
ions, that his mother must be an enemy of her 
faith. 

* Indeed, madam, I am sorry that anybody in 
England should think it an ill thing to cele- 
| brate the birthday of our Redeemer and Lord,” 

she said. 

“Do you think, young lady, that foolish 
romping games, and huge chines of beef, and 
smoking ale made luscious with spices and 
roasted pippins, and carol-singing and play-act- 
ing, can be the proper honoring of Him who 
was God first and for ever, and man only for 


keep God's birthday with drunken rioting! 
What blasphemy! If you can think that there 
is not more of profaneness than piety in sueh 
why, it is that you do not 
know how tothink. You would have learnt to 
reason better had you known that sweet poet 
and musician, and true thinker, Mr. John Mil- 
ton, with whom it was my privilege to converse 
frequently during my husband's lifetime, and 
afterwards when he condeseended to accept my 
son for his pupil, and spent three days and 
nights under this roof.” 

‘Mr. Milton is still at Chalfont, mother. So 
you may hope to see him again with a less 
journey than to London,” said Denzil, seizing 
the first chance at a change in the conversa- 
tion, “and here is a little miss to whom I have 
promised alight collation, with some of your 


sensual revelries 


Jersey milk.” 

She was fond of children, most. of all of little 
girls, never having had a daughter. She bent 
down to kiss Henriette, and then turned to 
Angela with her kindest smile: 

* And this is Lady Fareham’s daughter? She 
is as pretty as a picture.” 

‘And I am as good as a picture 
** Mother says Iam 


sometimes, 
madam,” chirped Papillon. 
donce comme un image.” 

“When thou hast been silent or still for 
five minutes,” said Angela, ‘*‘and that is but sel 
dom.” 

A loud handbell summoned the butler, and | 
an Arcadian meal was speedily set out on a 
table in the hall, where a very liberal fire of logs 
burnt as merrily as if it had been designed toen 
Indeed, 
there was nothing miserly or sparing about the 


liven a Christmas-keeping household. 


housekeeping at the Grange, which harmonized 
with the sombre richness of Lady Warner's 
gray brocade gown, from the old-fashioned silk 
mercer’s at the sign of the Flower-de-luce in 
Cheapside. There was liberality without waste, 
and a certain quiet refinement in every detail 
which reminded Angela of the convent parlor 
and her aunt’s room and contrasted curiously 
with the elegant disorder of her sister's sur 
roundings. 

Papillon clapped her hands at sight of the 
large plum cake, the jug of milk and bow! of 
blackberry conserve. 

*T was so hungry,” she said apologetically, 
after Denzil had supplied her with generous 


I did 


things to eat.” 

* Did you think we all lay in jail to suffer 
cold and hunger for the faith that is in us, like 
that poor preacher at Bedford?” asked Lady 


Warner bitterly. ‘‘ It will come to that some 


At the Abbey the eye was | 


one brief interval in His eternal existence? To | 
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| day, perhaps, under the new Act.” 
“Will you show Mistress Kirkland 
house, mother, and your dairy?” Denzil asked 
hurriedly. 
of the neatest dairies in Oxfordshire.” 


controversialist afterwards. Inclined as she 


was to rail against the Church of Rome—partly 


because she had made up her mind upon hear- 
say, chiefly Miltonian, that Roman Catholicism 
was only another name for image-worship and 
martyr-burning, and partly on account of the 
| favor that had been shown to Papists, as com- 

pared with the cruel treatment of Noncon- 
| formists 


heart. 


an hour, while Denzil was 


persuade Angela to taste this or that dainty, 


or reproaching her for taking so little; and by 


the time the child had eaten a copious meal, 


Lady Warner was telling herself how dearly 


she might have loved this girl for a daughter- 


in-law, were it not for that fatal objection of a 


corrupt and pernicious creed. 
No! Lovely as she was, gentle, refined, and 


in all things worthy to be loved, the question of 


creed must be a stumbling-block. And then 
there were other objections. Rural gossip, the 
loose talk of servants, had brought a_ highly 
colored description of Lady Fareham’s house- 
hold to her neighbor's ears. The extravagant 
splendor, the waste and idleness, the late hours, 
the worship of pleasure, the visiting, and sing- 
ing, and dancing, and feasting, and worst of all, 
the too indulgent friendship shown toa Pari- 
sian fopling had formed the subject of conver- 
sation in many an assembly of pious ladies, and 
hands and eyebrows had been uplifted at the 
iniquities of Chilton Abbey, as second only to 
the monstrous goings-on of the Court at Oxford. 

And now her son had brought her this fair 
girl, upon whom he had set his foolish hopes, a 
Papist, and the sister of a woman whose ways 
were the ways of A favorite scriptural 
word closed the sentence in Lady Warner's 
mind. 

No; it might not be. Whatever power she 
had over her son must be used against this 
papistical syren. She would treat her with 
courtesy, Show her house and dairy, and there 
an end. And so they repaired to the offices, 
with Papillon running backwards and forwards 


as they went along, exclaiming and question- | 


ing, delighted with the shining oak floors and 
great oak chests in the corridor, and the armor 
in the hall, where, as the sacred and central 
object, hung the breastplate Sir George Warner 
wore when he fell at Hopton Heath, dinted by 
sword and pike, as the enemy's horse rode him 





down inthe melee. His orange scarf, soiled and | 


torn, was looped across the steel cuirass. Papil- 
lon admired everything, most of all the great 
cool dairy, which had once been a chapel, and 
where the piscina was converted to a niche for 
a polished brass milk-pan, to the horror of 
Angela, who could say no word in praise of a 
place that had been created by the profanation 
of holy things. A chapel turned into a store- 
house for milk and butter! Was this how Pro- 
testants valued consecrated places?) An awe- 
stricken silence came upon her, and she was 
glad when Denzil remembered that they would 
have barely time to walk back to the Abbey be- 
fore the two o'clock dinner. 

“You keep court houss even in the country,” 
said Lady Warner. 
came.” 

“IT don’t care if I have no dinner to-day,” said 
Papillon; ‘* but IT hope I shall be able to eat a 
Why don’t you love mince pies, 
pointing to Denzil—‘‘ says you 


mince pie. 
madam? He” 
do not.” 
CHAPTER X. 
THE PRIEST'S HOLE, 

Denzil dined at the Abbey, where he was 
always made welcome. Lady Fareham had 
been warmly insistent upon his presence at their 
Christmas gaieties. 

**We want to show you a Cavalier’s Christ- 
mas,” she told him at dinner, he seated at her 
side in the place of honor, while Angela sat at 
the other end of the table between Fareham 
and De Malfort. ‘ For ourselves we care little 
for such simple sports, but for the poor folk 
and the children Yule should be a season to be 


; remembered for good cheer and merriment | 


through all their slow dull year. Poor 
wretches! I think of their hard life some- 
times, and wonder they don't either drown 
themselves or massacre us.” 

* They are like the beasts of the field, Lady 
Fareham. ‘ 
habit of suffering, They are born poor, and 
they die poor, It is happy for us that they are | 
not learned enough to consider the inequalities | 
of fortune, or we should have the rising of want 
against abundance, a bitterer strife, perhaps, 
than the strife of adverse creeds, which made | 
Ireland a bloody spectacle for the world’s 
wonder thirty years ago.” 

* Well, we shall make them all happy this 
afternoon ; and there will be a supper in the 
which will acquaint them 
with abundance for this one evening at least,” 
answered Hyacinth gaily. 

‘We are going to play games after dinner!” 
cried Henriette, from her place at her father's 
elbow. 

His lordship was the only person who ever re- 
proved her seriously, yet she loved him best of 
all her kindred or friends. 

“Aunt Angy is going to play hide-and-seek 
with us. Will you play, Sir Denzil?” 

“T shall think myself privileged if I may join 


great stone barn 


your 
““IT know she would like to see one 


No request could be more acceptable to Lady 
| Warner, who was a housekeeper first and a 


still there was a charm in Angela’s 
meek loveliness against which the daughterless 
matron could not steel her warm and generous 
She melted in the space of a quarter of 
encouraging 
Henriette to overeat herself, and trying to 


“T had dined before you | 


They have learnt patience from the | 
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‘‘ Where are you going to, my pretty maid ?” 
“I’m going to the Grocers, kind sir,” she said, 
‘What are going for, my pretty maid?” 
“SALADA Tea, of course,” she said. 








R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 
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of winter with its leafless trees and ice- 

bound streams offers the amateur 

photographer as many opportunities 

for artistic work as do the most pleas- 

ant days of summer, and one need not 

think that a Pocket Kodak purceased 

now need be laid away until summer 
before using. 

The little instrument is hardly larger than a well 

filled purse, yet it takes beautiful * snowscapes ” and 

is always ready for making a flash-light picture 


when congenial companions are gathered about the 
fireside in the long winter evenings. 


Pocket Kodak, loaded for 12 exposures, 1} x2 
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GRATEFUL- COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST SUPPER 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws 
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri- 
tion, and by a careful application of the fine proper- 
ties of well selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has providied for 
our breakfast and supper a delicately flavoured bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctor's bills. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
a constitution may be built up strong enough to resist 
every tendency to disease. Hundreds of subtle mala- 
dies are floating around us, ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak point, We may escape many a fatal 
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortitied with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.”— Ciril Service 
Gazette. Made simply with boiling water and milk. 
Sold only in packets, by Grocers, labeled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO,., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, Eng. 





And now on this Christmas evening, in the 
| thickening twilight of the rambling old house 
through long galleries, crooked passages, queer 
little turns at right angles, rooms opening out 
of rooms, half a dozen in succession, Squire 
Dan led the games, ordered about all the time 
by Papillon, whom he talked of admiringly as a 
| fine-mettled filly, declaring that she had more 
tricks than the running horse he was training 
for Abingdon races. 

* Now we are going to have real good sport,” 
Papillon said. ‘‘ Aunt Angy and I are to hide, 
and you three are to look for us. You must 
stop here for ten minutes by the French clock 
yonder— with the door shut. You must give us 
ten minutes’ law, Mr. Lettsome, as you did the 
hare the other day, when I was out with you 
and then you may begin to look for us. 
Promise.” 

“Stay, little miss, you will be outside the 
house belike, roaming lord knows where, in 
the shrubberies, or the barns, or half-way to 
Oxford— while we are made fools of here.” 

*“No, no. We will be inside the house. 

** Do you promise that, pretty lady?” 

‘* Yes, I promise.” 

Mrs. Dorothy suggested that there had been 
enough of childish play, and that it would be 
pleasanter to sit in the saloon with her lady- 
ship and hear Monsieur de Malfort sing. 

“TIl wager he was singing when you saw 
him just now.” 

‘Yes, he is always singing foolish French 
songs—and I'm sure you can’t understand em.” 

“T’'ve learnt the French ever since I was as 
old as you, Mistress Henriette.” 

‘**Ah, that was too late to begin. People who 
learn French out of books know what it looks 
like, but not what it sounds like.” 

‘**T should be very sorry if I could not under- 
| stand a French ballad, little miss.” 

“Would you—would you, really?” cried 
Papillon, her face alight with impish mirth.. 
| * Then, of course, you understand this : 


i 








“Oh, la d’moiselle, comme elle est sot-te, 
Eh, je me moque de sa sot-ti-se! 
Eh, la d’moiselle, comme elle est be-te, 
Eh, je m’ enris de sa be-ti-se 1” 


She sang this Impromptu nonsense prestis- 
| Simo as she danced out of the room, leaving the 
accomplished Dorothy vexed and perplexed at 
not having understood a single word. 

It was nearly an hour later when Denzil 
entered the saloon hurriedly, pale and per 
turbed of aspect, with Dorothy and her brother 
following him. 

‘““We have been hunting all over the house 
for Mrs. Angela and Henriette,” Denzil said, 
and Fareham started up from the chess-table, 
scared at the young man's agitated tone and 
pallid countenance. 
room 

“In every closet,” interrupted Dorothy. 

“In every corner of the staircases and pas- 


** We have looked in every 


sages,” said Squire Dan. 

“Can your lordship help us? There may be 
places you know of which we do not know,” 
said Deyzilwhis voice trembling a little. ‘It is 
alarming that they should be so long in conceal- 
ment. We have called to them in every part of 
the house.” 

Fareham tramped the house from cellar to 
garret, Denzil alone accompanying him. 





in your amusements.” 


“If they are not to be found in the house, 
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The first exhibition of the Hamilton branch 
of the Woman's Art Association opened last 
Tuesday at the studio in the Y.M.C.A. build- 
ing of that city. The private view in the after- 
noon was for members only, and in the evening 


the exhibition was opened to the public. Among | 


the contributors from the Toronto association 
are: Mrs. Dignam, Mrs. Schreiber, Misses Hem- 
ming, Spurr and McConnell. Mrs. Calder, presi- 
dent of the Hamilton branch, exhibits several 
sketches made in Muskoka and in Chautauqua, 
N.Y. Miss Clara Galbraith has good work in 
her Azaleas ; they are water-colors, but the de- 
sired effect is gained by the use of body color. 
In the water-color sketches made in Germany | 
during her last summer's trip the handling is 
quite different, transparent, fresh, and crisp. A 
glimpse of a sleepy little German village, whose 
streets are canals overhung with brilliantly 
green foliage, shows an effect that is startling 
as wellas pleasing. Mrs. L. D. Birely contri- | 
butes a portrait of a lady, a dog’s head, and a | 





number of landscape sketches. Other exhibi- | 
tors are: Misses R. A. Baine, Knott, Hyllie, 
Luxton, E. E. Lamport, M. F. Sanborn, Mes- 
dames Rhoda Holmes Nichols, Hemsted, Martin, | 


Hoar, Coffin, and others. The display of ceramics | 
includes much goo’ work, several pieces exqui- | 
site in design or treatment, or both, and the 
whole arranged in the most charming way so | 
as to show to the best advantage the lovely | 
colors of the china. The exhibition remains 
open until March 3. It has already proved it- | 
self to be quite an epoch in the art history of 
Hamilton. 


* 

The Whitehall Review after speaking very 
appreciatively of Mr. George Bruenech’s exhibi- 
tion which has just closed in London, England, 
says: “‘Mr. Bruenech never uses any white 
pigment, never ‘scrapes’ for his whites: he 
leaves the paper free from coloring, no matter 
how minute the line required. Being always 
accustomed to see water-colors surrounded by 
the inevitable broad white mount, it is agree- 
able at last to find a gallery where it is re- | 
jected, for it seems very questionable that 
glaring white is—as is usually supposed—the 
best surround for water-colors. Mr. Bruenech’s 
sketches are surrounded in a dull, gold-tinted 
horder, and framed in a harmony of pale 
brown. The effect is extremely pretty.” The 
artist expects to sail for America about the end 
of this month. 


Writing of minor exhibitions in London, 
S. Beale presents in the American Architect a 
just protest against the new men’s ideas of art. 
**We have been told for some years past,” he 
says, “by the Apostles of Beauty, that Art is 
Religion, and a great deal more of the same 
kind of nonsense. No doubt, Art is the hand- 
maid of Religion, and has been, from all time : 
but that it /s Religion, is mere artistic cant ; and 
were it a fact, this Religion, as practised by a 
certain set of painters, would be not only a 
false one, but a very ugly one—sensuous, sug- 
westive, sensual.” No one who has visited a 
collection of modern paintings especially of 
paintings by a certain school of French artists 

will fail to realize the truth of this observa- 
tion. 


Last week Mr. W. A. Sherwood lectured on 
the National Spirit in Art before the Epworth 
League of the Trinity Methodist chureh. Mr. 
Sherwood has very strong opinions upon the 
subject and delivered a very interesting address. 

* 

Dr. Rand lectured on Some Suggestions for 
Art Study before the W. A. A. on Wednesday 
afternoon. The lecturer is an enthusiastic art 


lover and student. Lynn C. DOYLE. 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
--+ PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITUKE - + St King Street East 


ISS EDITH HEMMING | Aptist 


PORTRAITS AVD MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


China Painting 


Is an exquisite art which is being prac- 
ticed in this city with marked success. 
many examples being up tothe standard 
of the best European work. 


THE ART METROPOLE 


THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
131 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
Has every requisite for china painting at the very 
lowest prices, 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 
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NEW PHOTOGRAVURE 


“Charge of the Light Brigade” 


By R. CATON WOODVILLE 
AT 
MATTHEWS BROS. & OO.’S 


FINE ART GALLERY 
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| ankles and knees. 
damp streets had proved an unfortunate com- | 
| bination. I gave, however, little thought to it, 





She—I see Jack Parsons is a defaulter. 


oe He-—Yes, how he has changed. Why when he used to play bass-ball he wouldn't even steala | 
| base. . 


TORONTO SAT 


A Great Chance. 





Is He Right? 


” 





“It is strange,” said the Philologist, “the 
misuse of that phrase, ‘in our midst.’ You 


| read it daily in the papers, hear it spoken and 
| sung. All wrong, all wrong!” 


“I think it is used in the Bible, isn’t it?" said 


| the Timid Young Woman. 


“Used in the Bible! Never, my lassie 
never!” with a glance keen but kind. “The 
translators knew their English too well for 
that.” 

‘What would you have us say, then?” asked 
the Pert Young Woman. 

‘**H’m,” said the Philologist, with a look more 
keen than kind, ‘“‘you know the story of the 
missionary who was exhorting his cannibal con- 
gregation, ‘ Rejoice that we are in your midst, 
my friends.’ ‘ But you are not there yet,’ said 
one of the exhorted slyly. How would it do to 
say ‘In the midst of us ?'” F. 





Never Made Mistakes. 
Atlanta Constitution. 

When Dr. T. De Witt Talmage was in At- 
lanta recently, he told the following anecdote 
of Henry W. Grady, the famous Atlanta editor: 

“Grady said to me one day, while speaking 
of journalism, that he made it a rule never to 
correct mistakes and to run The Constitution 
on the policy that no mistakes were made. At 
least he would never acknowledge one. One 
day Grady said an obituary appeared in his 
columns of a man tolerably well known. The 
dead man appeared the next day and demanded 
a correction, saying he was not dead, and that 
the obituary was alla mistake. Grady said he 
errors. The dead man that was insisted in say- 
ing he was alive and wanted it understood. 
Grady then told him that the only thing he 
could possibly do would be to place him in the 
birth column as a new arrival.” 

<<cscraninitenieenininte 

“Yes,” said one theatrical manager, ‘‘ that 
artist’s salary is $500 a week.” ‘ Indeed !” re- 
lied the other. ‘‘Do you mind telling me 
10W much she gets?” Washington Star. 





On a Bicycle Tour. 


A Clergyman’s Experience with Long, Hard 
Riding. 


Has Traveled Fally 3,000 Miles on His Wheel— 
He Makes Some Refiections on the Benefits 
of the Sport, and Tells of the Dangerous. 

From the Utica (N.Y.) Press. 

Rev. William P. F. Ferguson, Presbyterian 
Minister at Whitesboro’, whose picture We give 
below, will not be unfamiliar by sight to many 
readers. A young man, he has stillan extended 
experience as foreign missionary, teacher, editor, 
lecturer and pastor that has given him a wide 
acquaintance in many parts of the country. 

In an interview a few days ago, he said: 

“In the early summer of ‘#4 I went upon a 
tour through a part of Ontario on my wheel. 
My route was from Utica to Cape Vincent, 
thence by steamer to Kingston, and from there 
along the north shore of the lake to Toronto 
and around to Niagara Falls. I arrived at Cape 
Vincent at five o'clock, having ridden against a 
strong head wind all day. 





“After a delightful sail through the Thou- 
sand Islands, [ stepped on shore in that quaint 
old city of Kingston. A shower had fallen and 
the streets were damp, so that wisdom would 
have dictated that I, leg-weary as I was, should 


have kept indoors, but so anxious was I to see 
| the old city that I spent the whole evening in 


the streets. 
‘Five o'clock the next morning brought a 


| very unwelcome discovery. I was lame in both 
The head wind and the | 


supposing it would wear off in a few hours, 
and the first flush of sunlight saw me speed- 





Napanee. 

“*Night overtook me at a little village near 
Port Hope, but found me still lame. I rested 
the next day, and the next, but’ it was too 
late; the mischief was done. I rode a good 
many miles during the rest of the season, but 
never a day and seldom a mile without pain. 

“The winter came and I put away my wheel, 
saying, ‘now I shall get well,’ but to my dis- 
appointment I grew worse. Some days my 
knees almost forbade walking and my ankles 
would not permit me to wear shoes. At times 
I suffered severe pain, so severe as to make 
study a practical impossibility, yet it must be 
understood that I concealed the condition of 
affairs as far as possible. 

“From being local the trouble began to 
spread slightly and my anxiety increased. I 
consulted two physicians and followed their 
excellent advice, but without result. So the 
winter passed. One day in March I happened 
to take in my hand a newspaper in which a 
good deal of space was taken by an article in 
relation to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I did not 
at that time know what they were supposed to 
cure. I should have paid no attention to the 
article had I not caught the name of a lady 


| whom I knew. Reading, I found that she had 


been greatly benefited by the use of Pink Pills, 
and knowing her as I did I had no doubt of the 


| truth of the statement that she had authorized. 


The first box was not gone before I saw a 
change, and the third had not been finished be- 
fore all signs of my rheumatic troubles were 


| gone to stay. 





ing out the splendid road that leads toward | 


“Tsay ‘gone to stay,’ for though there has 


; | been every opportunity for a return of the 
never made mistakes and never corrected 


trouble, [ have not felt the first twinge of it. I 
have wheeled thousands of miles and never 
before with so little discomfort. I have had 
some of the most severe tests of strength and 
endurance, and have come through them with- 


out an ache. For example, one afternoon I 


| rode seventy miles, preached that night and 


made fifty miles of the hardest kind of road be- 
fore noon the next day. Another instance was 
a ‘Century run,’ the last forty miles of which 
were made in a downpour of rain through mud 
and slush. 

** You should think I would recommend them 
to others? Well, I have, and have had the 
pleasure of seeing very good results in a num- 
ber of instances. Yes, I should feel that I was 
neglecting a duty if I failed to suggest Pink 
Pills to any friend whom I knew to be suffer- 
ing from rheumatism. 

**No, that is not the only disease they cure. I 
personally know of a number of cures from 
other troubles, but I have needed them only 
for that, though it would be but fair to add 
that my general health has been better this 
summer than ever before in my life.” 

Dr. William’s Pink Pills contain all the ele- 
ments necessary to give new life and richness 
to the blood and restore shattered nerves. They 
are sold in boxes (never in loose form, by the 
dozen or hundred) at 50 cents a box, or six 
boxes for $2.50, and may be had of all druggists 
or directly by mail from Dr, Williams’ Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont. 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: ES 
Graphological studies must consist of at least sir 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied, 

Jeune. There is nothing particularly striking in 
your writing. You are amiable, adaptable, pleasant 
in temper and rather discreet and deliberate. I 
think you could be trusted. A touch of self-will is 
noticeable and a very bright manner. 

OpaL.—1. Thanks for your good wishes. 2. Your 
writing shows a rather gentle, refined and amenable 
nature, ready to be influenced and generally recep- 
tive. You are generous and kindly, truthful, but a 
trifle narrow, fond of beauty, and of light but rather 
persistent will. Some of your words are excellently 
written, and some lines bespeak good taste and an 
artistic perception that should be developed. 

Tar..—That is as near as I can come to your nom 
de plume. You are impulsive, erratic and hasty, 
firm in purpose when fairly interested, imaginative, 
ambitious, self-willed, very tenacious of opinions and 
markedly combative. You have rather a material 
nature and can be easily reached through the senses. 


| Your enclosure is distinctly against the rules. As 


you omitted to send addressed and stamped envelope 
for its return, | have destroyed it. 

BLINK OwL.—I have certainly had you before. 
Didn't you see yourself some time?) Well, for your 
questions. I never visited the North-West ; too far 
and too lonesome, my child. I am glad you have 
your wheels up there, I have been offered tempting 
inducements to go up with mine, but lack the time. 
I abhor dust, so perhaps your account of the dust- 
storms of Calgary will keep me away for good. By 
the way, your friend may be very bright mentally, 
and yet lack well developed character. 


HAMOHAM.—A great deal of enterprise, a receptive 
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ARE 


PURE AND WHOLESOME 


Recommended by testimonials of four 
‘hemists. 
TEN GOLD, SILVER-AND BRONZE MEDALS 
HIGHEST AWARDS on this continent 
wherever e 
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DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


Wyeth s Malt Extract 


Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 





| mind, and a tendency towards imaginative construc- 
| tion. You are inquisitive, somewhat emotional, very 
sensitive to environment, rather easily depressed ; 
| Strength and weakness both show in your lines, or 
| rather, strength unevenly exercised. The whole 
| study lacks repose, and would be worthy of a good 
deal of rigid discipline, especially in thought direc- 
tion. You have excellent force of purpose, and 
would probably be a firm friend ; but you waste your 
efforts ina deplorable way. 2. I cannot exactly be- 
lieve, because I have not considered in any way the 
power you mention, but I am inclined to accept it. 
I've seen much stranger things, any way. 
PRIMA VistTa.—It was not at all extraordinary that 
I should have told you of that trait. A glance at 
your study would reveal it to any graphologist. In 
| regard to the stumbling-block to attainment which 
I see, I think it will do you more good to know it 
is there, without knowing just what it is. Let me 
tell you a little story. A father with a lazy son, 
wanted his garden dug. He sent an anonymous 
communication to the son telling him that a bag of 
gold had been hidden in the garden one foot below 
the surface. The lazy boy dug all over the garden to 
find it, and not succeeding was discouraged, but from 
the fruits gathered in season gained a goodly sum. 
Laziness may not of course suggest your failing: I 
did not so intend it. 


RESOLVE 


that you will take K. D. C. as your 


SPRING 
MEDICINE 


K. D. C. produces flesh. 
K. D. C. imparts strength. 
K. D. C. tones the stomach. 


K. D. C. restores the stomach to healthy 
action, and good food well digested 
makes 


GOOD BLOOD 


And thus imparts health to the whole system. 








HIGHEST ENDORSEMENTS 














BE SURE! i's 
YOU GET! oop 
ONE! tne..... 


QUNLIGT ALMANAC 


FOR 1896 







A SPLENDID BOOK OF REFERENCE, 480 PAGES 


Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 
, TO USERS OF SOAP 


HOW Commencing November, 
1895, and until all are 
given away, purchasers of 
IT 3 packages or g bars of 
Sunvicut Soap will receive from their 
grocers, 1 SUNLIGHT ALMANAC FREE, 
Contains complete Almanac, Home 
Management, Language of Flowers, 
Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, 
ennee their significance, Recipes, 





















Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 







For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Frc. 


‘Never knew it to fail to give relief.” Mr. Eli 
Rousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 


“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford, 


STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 235c. and Tic, 


| RORGE’S HALL ELM STREET, near 
| ST, 6 Yonge, TORONTO 
This beautiful and attractive audience chamber, 
seating about 500, is on the ground fioor, and is avail- 
able for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaars, 
Banquets, Balls, Wedding Receptions, afternoon and 
evening Social Entertainments, Sunday Services, ete. 
Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic Pro- 
erties excellent. Convenient Refreshment and Dress- 
ing Rooms, Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range 
and other accessories. Asmalle; room, seating about 
100, also on the ground floor. Commodious and hand- 
somely furnished Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the 
first and second floors. Rentals moderate. Apply to 
J. E. PELL, Secretary, on the premises. 


|TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO 


| Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS, 








BEST BOTTLED 


Port Wine 







BOTTLED AT 
OUR 


VINEYARD 


IN 


PORTUGAL 


Ask your dealer for it, and 
take no substitute, 
All dealers keep this brand. 
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®*. “HEALTH 
'. FOR THE 
MOTHER 

SEX” 






OMPOUND 
‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhewa, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 756. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 





OF A GOOD COMPLEXION. 
LIES IN THE USE OF 


DR. CAMPBELL’SIISAFE ARSENIC! 


{ COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND 
FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 


The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin 
and form. 

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for 
removing Freckles, Meth, Blackheads, Pimples, 
Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 
and all other distigurements, whether on the FACK, 
NECK, ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, 
free from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarse- 
mess try these wonderful, magical and marvelous 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS 
and FOULDS ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafers by mail, 50c. and $1 per box ; 6 large boxes, 
$5. Soap by mail Sie. 

Address all mail orders to the Lyman Bros. & Co., 
71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. 
B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 Sixth Avenue, New 
| York. 
| Beware of all other “so-called” arsenic preparations. 
|} DR. CAMPBELL’S WAFER’S are the only genu- 
| ine arsenic wafers made. FOULD'S ARSENIC 
| SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC COM- 
PLEXION SOAP in the world. 


' SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD - - 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers, 


OFFICE: 











SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING Britain and the United States as ruinous to | 
cnc melee ae neuen eT the theatrical business. Here are a couple of | 
wicca : verses : | 
TELEPHONES—Editorial Rooms.... No, 582 What could be worse than Hare and Crane 
Business Office. No. 1709 Indulging ina “bout?” 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 





One Year......- $2 00 
Six Months 1 00 
Three Months 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr’s 
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been demon 


T has 

strated, by the se- 
cond visit of Trilby 
to the Grand, that 
the play lacks those 
solid elements which are 
necessary to make a piece 
The 


large, 


a permanent success, 
audiences were not 
shows that the 
Trilby fad has 
itself ; 


were not 


which 
whole 
nearly exhausted 
those present 
enthusiastic, which shows that the play, merely 
asa play and apart from the fad, cannot sur- 
vive of itself. The raising of the prices was a 
mistake—-the fact that the best seats during the 
return visit of Trilby were raised in price to 
$1.50, while the regular price of $1 was charged 
to see Minnie Maddern Fiske during the latter 
half of the week, has provoked much remark. 
The Fiske attraction is a good one and had an 


advantage over Trilby of being a novelty. We 
are not likely to see much more of Trilby. She 
must join Annie Rooney and Napoleon. Tatty 


the Laird is an impossible 
Little Billee ought to be spanked; 
Vinard 
Gecko is a spineless person and 
a dirty 
such are the 
Paul M. 


is a big booby; 
creature ; 
Madame 


first glance; 


Was not interesting even at 


needs beef, iron and wine: Svengali is 


demon and Trilby a ready victim 


people in the play as arranged by 


Potter. There is not one recognizable human 
being in the whole group. They are ghouls 
and wax figures—the ghoul modeled upon 


Mephisto, the wax figures copied from Beards 
ley’s drawings as to grotesqueness of moral 
outline. Such a play the public 
while a passing madness lasts, and could we 


only suits 


see Trilby played again ten years hence, we 





Minnie Maddern Fiske. 


should feel much as one feels now who comes 
across one of his photos taken ten years ago, or 
a poem, never finished, and now recognized as 


absurd. 


The Brooklyn Handicap at the Toronto Opera 
House has a special interest for many in this 
town because it treats of the great race in 
which Dr. Rice, with Taral up 


track, beating 


won so gamely 


on the Gravesend the favorites. 


A great deal of Toronto money was lost on that 
ifew were lucky enough to have 
a few dollars on old ** Doe” Rice. 


illy into the feelings of Fred 


race, and quite 
These enter 
quite enthusiastic 


erica Van Auken in the play, who wins ‘a few” 


herself. The tinish of the race on the stage is very 


well done iree real horses, with jockeys up, 


the stage at a speed which is surpris 


dash across 


ingly great considering the width of the stage. 


There is no stage race, however, that can com 
pare with that in the County Fair, where the 
horses race on a ving floor. The street scene 
in the Brooklyn Handicap is a scenic triumph. 


Miss Seymour as Frederica is an irresistible 


favorite with the sports. 


Minstrels drew well at the Grand at 
Minstrel ¢ 


few and far between of late, but local amateurs 


Field's 
the close of last week mmpanies are 


will soon be making announcements. 

We are promised a real *‘ colored” show at 
the Toronto Opera House 
Down on the Suwanee River will be presented 


next week, when 
by a company in which the leading players are 
full-blooded negroes. ‘There are forty-five peo 
ple in the cast, and I believe the piece is staged 
with a lavish expense. It isa farcical and mu 


sical] extravaganza, in three acts, the first show 





ing the negro as a savage in Africa; the 
second, as a slave on a Southern plantation, 
and the third, as a fin-de-siecle product of 


York. 


wiry 


New 


well, and opens the 


Thompson street, This promises 


very for ludicrous 


effects. There will, of course, be some splendid 





THE TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT buck dancer, weighs 318 pounds. 


Editor | 


TORONTO 


| singing and dancing. 


* 


week. 


+ 


Club in New York and a poet broke into song | . 
it 


deprecating the idea of war between Gre: 


Or Matron Madge and Agnes Booth, 
* A-having of it out ?” 

Why if Nat Goodwin took the field, 
To hear the bugles blow, 

He'd tell a dozen of his best, 
And paralyse the foe. 


Think of Charles Frohmann and Sir Gus, 
In battle garb arrayed ; 

Think of George Edwardes’ desperate charge 
On Hoyt’s soubrette brigade. 

Fancy poor Olga going back, 
Determined, though in tears, 

Or Lackaye, facing all alone 
rhe British Grenadiers ! 


A French newspaper publishes the following 


rather unique advertisement: ‘ M. Emile Zola 
of Piambeuf, inventor of the spring nippers 
notifies his customers that he has nothing in 
common With his namesake, Emile Zola, writer.” 


—  —— 


Points About People. 


iSS MARY THOMPSON, 


whose portrait is | pub- 


lished on this page, is a 


young lady who has 





scored great successes of 
late as an elocutionist. 
Miss Thompson is a 
graduate of Neff's 
College of Oratory, 
Philadelphia, and 
since returning to 
Toronto has won all 
the praise that critics 
can give. Some of 
her favorite selections are Bells of Shandon, 
Dawn on the Hills of Ireland, Widow Malone, 
The Gypsy Flower Girl, and Spartacus. She is 
equally at home in comedy or tragedy, but I 
think that it is in comedy that Miss Thompson 
particularly excels, for she has a keen sense of 
humor. However, anyone hearing her rendi- 
tion of The Gypsy Flower Girl will admit that 
in the portrayal of the passions she has un- 
Miss Thompson, in addition to 
tilling public eng been for the 
past three years a teacher at the Young Ladies’ 
Guild of Physical Culture atid seventy 
pupils in charge, so that she leads a busy life. 


usual power. 


rements, bas 


has 


heir to the throne of Portugal, 
fourteen Christian names, has 


The small 
who rejoices in 
expressed a wish to marry the only daughter of 
the Emperor of Germany. The 
signs indicates great prudence on the part of 
** Papa 
empire, and so I 


reason he as- 
this ten-year-old — princeling. 
Germany is the bi; 
shall not let anyone else have the only German 


says 





west 


princess. 


Luke's 
London, 


Rev. R. F. Dixon, assistant at St. 
cathedral, Halifax, and formerly of 
Ont., will probably leave Halifax at Easter to 
take a parish in Prince Edward Island. Mr. 
Dixon is an eloquent and scholarly preacher 
His On- 


nay get an 


and possesses a nice literary taste. 
tario friends will hope that he 
important parish on the Island, and one con- 
venient to the line of tourist travel. 

The Crown Princess of Denmark is the tallest 
Royal lady in Europe, if not the tallest woman, 
her height being over 6ft. 2in. Her grandmother 
was Mile. Desiree Clary, the daughter of a 
stockbroker of Marseilles. This young woman 
gave up Napoleon Buonaparte, afterwards Em 
who 
eventually became Nor 
Her grand-daughter, the Crown Princess 


peror, in order to marry Bernadotte, 
King of Sweden and 
way. 
of Denmark, is the richest as well as the tallest 
European Princess, having inherited £5,000,000 
erandfather, Prince Fred- 


addition to the 


from her maternal 
erick of Netherlands, in 
fortune left her by her father. 


the 


is of Dutch birth and his 
He is 
young man yet, being only 
Zurich, 
a monograph on the way to 
warmth that 
In 1873 he taught at 


Professor Roentgen 
full name is Wilhelm Conrad Roentgen. 
a comparatively 
forty 
where he 
establish the 


years of age. He studied in 
issued 
relations as to the 
exists in atmospheric air. 


became 


Strasburg: in 1875 he professor of 
mathematics and physics in Wurtemberg at 
the Agricultural Academy of Hohenheim. But 
1876 saw him back in Strasburg at the Univer 
sity, and in 1879 he became professor and 





Professor Roe ntgen, 


the University Institute for Physics 
He has been at 


He has written various works, 


director of 
at Giessen. Wurzburg Univer 
sity since [888 
such as a method to fix the isothermal surfaces 
of crystals, and on the use of the ice calorimeter 
to determine the intensity of Then 
he turned to electricity, and studied the tigures 


sunlight. 


produced in dust by electrical discharges as 
Professor Kundt showed them, and the curious 
electricity 


steam and gases gener 


phenomena shown — by passing 


through various gases, 


absorption of 
ordinary heat-rays by 


ally occupied him also, 


George Bundey, the | 
The Grand Opera House will be dark next 


Mr. John Hare was banqueted at the Lamb's | 
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. 
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NIGHT. 


Miss Mary Thompson, Elocutionist. 


Confidential Letters to Young Men. 


When to Marry and How to Choose 
a Wife. 





No. 4 


JAR BOYS— You must now have 
all your wits about you, for I am 





going to discuss the most im- 
portant question in the whole 


world. Getting married is more 
important than dying. You have 
to die at one time or another, 
and the precise date is of no consequence a 
century later. You do not have to marry unless 
you like, but your action in the matter may 
effect the history of the world through all sub- 
sequent time. By marrying, you may grandsire 
a Roentgen or a Mudgett (alias Holmes); by 
refraining from marriage you escape this great 
glory or this great infamy. Marriage is more 
important than death, (1) because iteis a matter 
that you can govern, and (2) because the marriage 
ceremony leaves you alive and conscious, and 
you must remain alive for a time at least, if 
only to keep up appearances. 

I should be a poor teacher if I laid down a 
general rule as to marriage. Most men should 
marry : some should not. Some women should 
be sought in marriage ; should not. 
Strictly in confidence Lam prepared to say to 
you some things about women that are well 
known but not often mentioned. Men dare 
not say what they think. In Genesis we read 
clearly enough that the creation of woman was 
not a part of the all-wise and divine plan, but 
a human afterthought, an idea that came into 
Adams head before he had gained much experi- 
encepossibly before his mind had got into 
thorough working order. Adam was the first 
but not the last man who thought himself 
capable of suggesting improvements upon the 
universal scheme. But it late now to 
undo the past. Women are very much present, 
my boy, and we must grapple with the condi- 





most 


is too 


tion as we tind it. 

My advice to you is to visit the police court 
and the divorce court and study the conduct of 
women in both places. In the police court you 
will see women perjuring themselves to prove 


that brutal husbands who tried to murder 
them, are the kindest and best men in the 
world. These women are half-starved, ill 


clothed, hollow-cheeked; they bear the black 
and ‘blue marks of ill-usage, but they stand 
loyally by the male brutes who own them. Go 
to the divorce court and see my lady perjure 
herself to prove that her husband is the worst 
man alive. She is beautiful, the picture of 
health, her clothing worth a fortune ; she has 
been treated as a rare and precious doll; her 
pocket money has equaled in amount the salary 
paid toa Supreme Court judge— but she makes 
oath that her husband is a brute and that he 
threw her pet kitten into a rain-barrel. After 
studying women under these two lights, you 
will decide that it wise to give a wife 
everything outright. It 
depend upon you, than for you to depend upon 
better for you, better for both of you. A 


is not 
is better to have her 


her 
woman on impulse is capable of a splendid gen 
erosity; the noblest deeds always were, and 
ever will be, done by women. A woman, keyed 
up, will do a grand thing; but she cannot be 
just in small matters throughout a hum-drum 
life. by the intellect, and 


where feeling predominates over reason there 


Justice is meted out 


cannot be justice. 

Don’t marry above you, then, Love, however 
high and strong it may blaze at the first, is sure 
to die out unless there is mutual respect. If 
your wife is ashamed of you at social functions, 
married happiness is impossible. In such a case 
there is only one thing to do the wife must 
dropout of society. There is not one society wo- 
The others 


Don’t marry 


man in a thousand who can do it. 
prefer matrimonial unhappiness, 

for money, unless you can marry such a fortune 
that life as your lady's spaniel will be satisfactory 
to you. don't 
count upon being allowed to forget for a day or 
that were penniless until 
picked you up. A millionaire marry a 
beggar-maid and both be happy, but when the 


Don't expect to own her money 


she 


an hour you 


may 


positions are reversed, pity the man. 

Don't marry until you are at least twenty 
five years of age. Men who marry earlier than 
that are nearly always hen-pecked husbands. 
The reason is that they are (oo generous and 
they talk too much. If you marry at twenty 


you are in too warm a glow. 
your salary to her and think it is cute to get 
part of it back for your personal expenses. But 
you find too late that the habit of handling the 
family income becomes so natural to her that 
she forgets where it comes from, and regards 
you, with your one dollar or tive dollars a week 
for pocket money, as a severe drag upon her. 
If you marry at twenty you tell your bride too 
much, that wild 
summer of yours may be forgiven you in a 
drench of tears—but mark me, you are at a 
disadvantage for ever. You have given her the 
whip hand of you. No matter how young a 
woman may be when you catch her, she has 
instinctively the sense to confess nothing in 
regard to herself, unless she has good reason to 
believe that you know of it already, and then 
her confession is nine-tenths excuse. 


That other engagement or 


There is a great deal in heredity. Don't 
marry the daughter of a woman who manages 
her husband. If a mother is a scold, don't let 
the sweet voice and gentle looks of her daughter 
deceive you—not only is scolding in her blood, 
but the only kind of home-life known to her is 


full of clashing tongues, nagging and fault- 
finding. Man has no greater duty than to let 


the “ nagging” woman become extinct. Better 


You turn over 


Feb. 22, 1896 





Address to My Old Dog Yarrow, 


| For Saturday Night. 


| UR race, poor Yarrow, 's nearly run, 
| To hirple out beneath the sun 
| We've baith eneugh to dae, 
For we hae baith grown weak and auld 
Tho’ souple were we baith and yauld 
In life’s young joyous May. 


But ev'rything comes to an end 

| And all the summons must attend 
We've lang been warn'd to flit ; 

Regret’s nae use to you or me, 

For dogs as weel as men must dee, 

| And we must juist submit. 


But ye were aye a social cheil, 
And little did ye care, I tweel, 

| With whom ye'd sport or dine ; 
Great gaucy fuils wi’ hingin’ lugs, 
| Or vicious wee ill-natured pugs 
They a’ were freens o’ thine. 


| Nae doot at times by passion caught 
| Or it might be mere want o’ thought 
| Ye did things in a hurry, 
Wi’ some great tyke ye'd raise a din 
That very often ended in 

A perfect gurry-worry. 





Tho’ o’ some graces ye were scant, 
Still, my auld frien’, [.dinna want 
Your wee bit fauts to tel]; 
For come the reckoning when it may 
I ken I'll hae enough to dae 
To answer for mysel’, 





| And mony a stroll we twa have had, 
| Whose very mem'ry makes me glad, 
»When woods were hanging green 
By mony a lonely little creek, 
Nature's untrodden haunts to seek, 
Where man had seldom been. 


And well ye lov'd wi’ me to stray 
Through the rude forest’s pathless way, 
When in the opening spring 
The birds from southern climes arrive, 
And a’ the wild woods are alive 
Wi’ mony a happy thing. 


The wild geese sought Ontario's lake, 
The bluebird chatter'd in the brake, 
The squirrel on the bough; 
| Oh, then your heart was full o’ glee, 
Happy as but a dog can be, 
How unlike what thou'rt now. 


And if by any chance we e’er 
Caught a glimpse o’ the stately deer, 
bd In all his branching pride, 
And eager then as fleetest hound 
With what a rush and leap and bound 
Ye started from my side. 


Ah, they were days ere sorrow’s dart 
Had pierced or scarified the heart 
We lov'd the very rain; 
And we were happy dog and boy, 
The very images 0° joy, 
Far in the leafy lane. 


When toss’d upon life's stormy sea 
An’ evrything look’d dark to me, 
Oh, then, my poor old friend, 
Some private talk I had wi’ thee, 
For upon thy fidelity 
I knew I could depend. 


And, oh, how often at the gate 
For my home-coming ye did wait, 
And watch'd and listen’d lang ; 
And at the sound 0’ coming feet, 
As wi’ an all-hail did me greet, 
While to your feet ye sprang. 


I've seen you coup wi' sheer delight, 
Ay, even like a thing gane gite, 
And couldna but remark 
The sorrow that was on thy cheek, 
When a’ your vain attempts to speak 
But ended in a bark, 


for you to break your heart in denying it its | 


desire, than to have it gnawed out after you | 


have married tle sweet girl and she has turned 
vixen. 

There can be no fate more terrible to a young 
man than to marry a sweet young girl and 
then find, when it is too late, that she gradu- 


ally develops into a bargain-hunter. Avoid 
this sort of young person, if you can. Bargain- 


hunting is likely to develop into a great afflic- 
tion. Have you net noticed the threat already? 
We hear a great deal about Bicycle-Face, but 
have you noticed Bergain-Face, which is spread- 
ing like a disease from woman to woman in 
this city? So farit has been epidemic for the 
most part in the lower classes, but it is spread- 


ing upwards, and now there are cases of it in | 


every circle of society. It imparts to the face a 
haunted look a twisted expression, as though 
the woman were trying to look two ways to 
see where she could pet something for nothing. 


Go intoa departmental store and observe the | 
woman who has a dol ar to spend and hundreds | 


dollars’ worth of goods to 
She does not want anything in 
particular, and no sooner does she begin exa- 
mining cheap ribbons, than astir at the musical 
instrument counter draws her there. Before she 
can buya mouth-organ for twocents she observes 


of thousands of 
choose from. 


arush of business at the counter where milch 
cows and baled hay are being slaughtered at less 
than cost, and plunges into the crush. At last 
her dollar is gone, in purchases of 4, 9, 19 and 
29 cents each, when suddenly she comes penni- 
less upon areal bargain. Then it is that her | 
bargain-face twitches painfully and takes on a | 
deeper expression. She is not nice to look at. 
If you see a woman with bargain-face, don’t 
marry her daughter. I am sure it 
tary, although the disease has not yet been pro 


is heredi- 


perly classified. 

Rabelais’ Gargantua, did not know 
whether he ought to feel sorry for the death of | 
his wife, Badbec, or glad at the birth of his son 
his feelings got mixed, and 
finally turned to gladness for the death of his 
wife and sorrow for the birth of his son. There 
" | 
There are 
others all around you whose feelings would 
prove to be mixed if they could be photographed. 

Beware of This is not a joke. 
Widows are too serious for banter. It may be | 
set down as an unfailing rule that the widow 
who is ready to marry again ruled her first hus- | 
band. The same is true of widowers. The | 
man who has been barged at, the woman who 
has been unfairly used, will remain free when 
they get free. When the long-suffering partner 
survives there is no second marriage; when 
the selfish one is left alone, he or she is quick 
to remarry and usually has to toe the mark 
for life. One person cannot draw two prizes in 
the lottery. 

In a word, dear boy, go ahead and marry | 
when and whom you like. It is impossible to | 
convince a young man to be wise and delibera- | 
tive in this connection. The girl you have in 
mind is, of course, perfect. She will never 
have bargain-face, or nag at you, or scold. 
Very well, sir, go ahead. There is only one 
mistake that you can make that is worse than 
marrying, and that is remaining single and 
being an old bachelor, Sincerely yours, 

JARVIS Dowp., 


hero, 


Pantegruel; so 


was nothing novel in this situation. 


widows. 


But a’ our strolling days are dune, 
Ne’er to return, and very sune 
The turf will cleed us baith. 
The question comes—at least for men ! 
Apd wha amang us a’ does ken 
What's to come after death? 


For have ye soul as well as sense, 
Or is ‘t but intelligence, 
Mere cunning intellect? 
I ken ye're sensitive to blame, 
And that ye hae the sense o’ shame, 
And even self-respect ; 


And mony a time I'm sure I've caught 
You in a mystic maze of thought, 
In deep investigation ; 
And I had gi’en a deal to ken 
What your idea was o’ men 
And o' this strange creation. 


I've bothered myself to ken 
The diffrence between dogs and men, 
Nor can it surely be 
That our thought faculty's the same 
And only ditfer but in name 
And somewhat in degree. 


Yet sometimes I ask who am I, 
That settest myself up on high 

To look down upon others, 
And measure the distance between 
A being of my lordly mien 

And my four-footed brothers. 


Why should I call you but a brute? 
For ye can reason ne'er a doot, 
As well as feel and think. 
I often wonder if ye can 
Be but the making o’ a man, 
And lacking but a link, 


And there's an entity within 

That tells me we're somehow akin, 
And children of one mother. 

And we have in this vale of time 

Met for some end surely sublime, 
My puir dumb, faithful brother. 


How often I have look'd in vain 
Into thine eyes in hopes to gain 
Some index to thy mind; 
And only felt a strange, weird sense 
Of a great dumb intelligence 
In a dark cave confined ; 


And may not higher powers than we 
Be looking in our eyes to see 
Though all unseen the while, 
The causes that set aft aglee 
Our glorious humanity 
By passions mean and vile? 


But, my auld frien’, it gives me pain 

To be told we'll ne'er meet again 
Nor ken ocht 0’ each other ; 

I'll no gife up the hope that we 

In some shape may each other see, 
My dear dumb, faithful brother. 


But why keep wond'ring over thee, 
When ev'ry object that we see 
Creation without end 
Is an enigma unto me, 
Yea, a whole realm of mystery, 
None e’en can comprehend ? 
ALEXANDER MCLACHLAN. 


—_—_—__.. 


Actress—What, flowers again, baron? It 
seems to me that it must be about time for you 
to drop botany and take up mineralogy ! 
Fliegende Blatter. 
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Sammy Amm’s Cure. 


BY EDWARD WILLIAM THOMSON. 
Author of Old Man Savarin and Other Stories, 
[Copyright.] 


his remark- 
able 
under the 


temptation of 


Toffered to him 
for a full and 
true account of 
his experience 
inthe case. He 
spoke in a 
- Iugubrious 
voice, and ‘yet 
with such twinkling eyes that I suspected him 
of making fun of himself—a proceeding that 
would mark him as a true humorist of the 
Falstaftian variety. 





Tam an orphan, ang my name is Samuel 
Amm, but everybody in Chipway village calls 
me Sammy. My father has cured me on 
homeopathic principles—that’s what he says 
and I guess maybe he has. You'll give me the 
dollar dead sure? All right. Tl tell you as 
well as I can. 

He is not my real father, for he adopted me 
only a year ago next Christmas, when I wasn’t 
fifteen. He's not married; here in Chipway 
they call him an old bachelor, and he doesn't 
seem to have anything to do except live on his 
money and, as he says, cure me of ways that 
his adopted son ought not to have. 

I used to have more fun when I was just a 
plain orphan, going around the streets, eating 
any time I got something from somebody. But 
I didn’t have any good clothes then, nor any 
regular place to sleep, and the boys called me 
Raggedy Sam. — It was because I found out for 
myself how to read and write that my ‘dopted 
father ‘dopted me —said he wanted to give mea 
chance in the world. 


a dollar, which | : 
7 oa | much surprised, 


“Sammy! Not sir—call me father.” 

“*Can I have some, father?” 

‘“* My dearson,” he said, ‘‘ do you think I could 
be unkind enough to let you eat beefsteak and 


potatoes when I know your liking for eggs?” 


HE boy told me | 


story | 


He looked so hurt in his feelings that I just 
had to say, ‘‘No, sir—father. I didn’t spose 
you were unkind.” 

“Ah, I'm glad of that,” he said very briskly. 
“Take an egg, Sammy.” 

‘“*T'd like a cup of coffee, sir,” said I. He looked 


“Sammy!” he spoke very quick and loud, 
“have youever read a book on the consequences 
of taking coffee with eggs?” 

I was scared—he spoke so solemnly I thought 
perhaps coffee with eggs would poison me. 

“No, sir, I ain’t read any such book,” I said. 

“Don’t you relish the eggs as you did yester 


day?” he asked then. 


“Tt’s kind of different eating them at the 
table instead of the barn.” 

** Of course, of course*-I forgot. Come along, 
Sammy, you can finish youreggs in the barn.” 

“But [ve had all I want, father,” said I. 

“Don't be bashful, Sammy. You swallowed 
seven yesterday after a sufficient dinner, and I 
was delighted with your fine appetite for sup- 
per. Come along, my son, and bring your eggs 
with you.” 

I began to think maybe he was punishing me, 
but he looked so nice and loving I couldn't be- 
lieve it. 

The walk to the barn settled my feelings a 


| little, and I downed two more eggs when he 
| invited me very politely to try ‘em. 


Llike being a ‘dopted son, but in some ways | 


I don’t see that ve got half the chance I had 
not to do what I please, I mean, for he’s always 
working some homceopathic cure on me, same as 
with the eggs. That's why I’ve got so that I 
stop and think when I'm just going to do some 
thing I'd like to do, and most times I don't do 
it for fear he'll be curing me again. 

The first time he treated me on homceopathic 
principles was this way : He's got a lot of faney 
hens that lay their eggs in the barn, mostly. 
About the beginning of spring I came across one 
of their nests with and IT sucked 
some of them. I'd been used to sucking eggs 
wherever I found them, and nobody had ever 
told me it was stealing, except from hens. 

How my ‘dopted father found out I'd sucked 
those seven fancy eggs is more than I can tell 
but IT can’t do much he doesn’t know about. 
Maybe. he found the shells. Anyhow, he said 
to me next morning, in a very nice and kind 


eggs, 


way : 
Sammy, I hope you feel well this morning?” 

Yes, sir,” said I. 

“Call me father,” said he, * for Tmean to bea 
kind father to you, Sammy. [ hope you're 
pretty hungry, eh?” 

“Yes, father,” [said, and I felt good all over. 
ree with you 





“7 hope those egyus didn't disag 
last night?” he said. 

* N-n-no, sir, father,” [ sajd, wondering 
how he knew all about them. 

‘You like eggs, don’t you, Sammy?” He 
wasn't angry. 

“Yes, father.” [ began to feel all right again. 

** Raw or cooked ?” 

** Most as well cooked,” I said. 

“Ah, you like them raw best! 
There’s Mary ringing. 


Well, come 


along, my son. You're 


| eggs one day. 


“The barn is 
Take 


“Ah, you were right,” he said. 
the place where you really relish eggs. 
another, Sammy.” 

“T can't, father.” 

“What!” he spoke very vexed like, ‘ you 
suggest the barn. [hasten out with you. Then 
you refuse to finish your eggs. Do you call that 
a nice way of treating your ‘dopted father, 
Sammy ?” 

“T didn’t mean any harm,” I said. 

“Then have an egg, Sammy.” 

“But [ can’t, father.” ' 

“Why, Sammy!” he seemed very astonished. 
“You like eggs —eat eggs!” 

* But I've got all I want, sir.” 

“What! <A boy that has such a love for eggs 
that he casually sucks seven fancy ones worth 
two dollars apiece ! Can he be serious in saying 
that a dozen are too many for his breakfast ? 
Take another instantly, sir!” He was very 
stern, but then I began to ery, for I was feeling 
sick; ugh, ugh, but [ was sick ! 


“Dear me! Poor Sammy!” he was quite 


kind again and holding my head. “It is a 
good thing you suggested the barn. There, 


are you better, my son?” 

Yes, father, a little,” [said. ‘ But,ugh! I 
won't ever be able to look at another raw egg.” 

* Here’s a cure already!” shouted my ‘dopted 
father. ‘* Boy eats fourteen dollars’ worth of 
Next day can’t eat more than 
twenty-five cents’ worth in consequence of one 
treatment on homeceopathic principles. My plan 


| is vindicated at the first trial!” and he looked 


going to have a nice breakfast on homeeopathie | 


principles. Do you know what that means, 
Sammy?” 

“*No, father.” 

“Well, you'll learn,” and with that we sat 
down. There was a big platter of eggs right 
before me. 

“Have an egg, Sammy,” my ‘dopted father 
said. 

So I took one, and it was cold. 

“You have shown an extraordinary liking 
for raw eggs, my son,” he said, smiling kindly, 
*‘and I mean to be very indulgent whenever I 
think it will be for your good in this world and 
the next. Let me how you eat them, 
Sammy. Same’s you did yesterday, you know.” 

So I broke a little hole in each end, and swal 
lowed it down. 

“Show me again, won't you, Sammy?” he 


see 


said, most interested. 

So I took another and downed it, for he 
looked as if he thought I was smart to swallow 
‘em down that way. 

Remarkable!” said he. **Once more. Now!” 

So I gave another gulp, and that was three. 
Then I reached out my hand for the toast. 

“Wait a moment, Sammy,” said my 'dopted 
father. ‘Don’t you think you'd better have 
another egg to start your breakfast fairly?” 


So I downed another, and reached out for the | 


toast again. 

‘I don’t think it will do to let you take toast 
with them,” he said, very seriously. ‘* Have 
now, Sammy !” 

Then I reached out for the 


another egg 

So that was five. 
hot cakes. 

**No, no, my son,” said he, very pleasantly. 
*T never heard of anybody eating hot biscuit 
with raw eggs. Did you? Of not. 
Another egg, Sammy.” 

I was kind of puzzled, and down it went. 
Then I reached out for the plate of bread. 
‘*My dear lad,” said he. ** What! 

with raw eggs? Dear me! dear me!” 

I supposed it wasn’t good manners, and I drew 
back my hand kind of ashamed. 

“An egg that’s the thing for you, Sammy,” 
he said, very decidedly, and I was chipping it 
in a jiffy. Then IT reached out for the salt. I 
began to think it'd go better with salt, 

“What? Sammy, Sammy, Sammy!” he said 
three times, very slowly. You'd have thought 
he was going to ery. ‘ T hoped you were a con 
sistent boy. You didn’t put salt on your eggs 
yesterday. Take another, my son.” 

So I downed another, and he seemed cheered 
up. Some way they didn’t taste as good as at 
first. I didn’t feela bit like eating any more 
just then, so I held out my plate with: 

“Can I have some steak and potatoes, sir?” 


course 


Bread 





glass there it stares at you, 


SO, 
jner and there on the 2. (7? \ \ 
| shoulders of a newsboy % Dw ) 
; 6H\@6 Jt 


as glad as glad. 

With that he went out and left me, and since 
then [ haven't felt to look at an egg—except 
cooked, 

Well, I didn’t hear anything more about 
homeeopathic principles for about three weeks, 
My ‘dopted father was just as kind as could be. 
And then one day he found me pulling up young 
carrots in the garden, | 

“Sammy,” he said—but I want another dol- 
lar to tell about the cure for eating young car- 
rots. Yes, Ido. Youdon't get two stories out 
of me for the price of one! 





Pipe Face is Everywhere. 


IPE face! 
You see it everywhere. 
There is nothing symmetrical about it. 
Bicycle face appears the same from either side. 
Pipe face lends angelic expression to one side 
and satanic depression to the other. Not every 
man can afford a bicycle, but the poorest affords 
a pipe and two or three cents a day for tobacco. 

Pipe face sits Opposite you when you start 
down to business in the morning. 

Pipe face on the street, pipe face at the noon 
hour and pipe face when you are on your way 
to the bosom of your 
family. You can’t escape 
it. When you look in the 
most startling of all. You 2 
suddenly turn a street cor- 


pipe face howls your fa- 
vorite paper. 

The editors have it and 
the artists’ mouths describe an angle at forty- 


The reporters talk out of the 


Original Pipe Face. 


tive degrees. 


| right sides of their faces. 





The millionaire and his son both have what 
J mars the haughti- 
ness of their mighty coach 


serene 


a 
ee 
} 


und foot men. 

“Oh!” exclaimed a fond | 
mother as she glanced at 
Wr) her freshman son's photo- 
. graph, sent home from col- | 
lege, “‘I don't like’ the | 
influeyce college seems to 
have upon that boy.” 

Will you be glad or sorry, 
poor woman, to find on his 
return that it is only pipe face?) That human 
chimney mason is a joy in the hearts of men, 
but pipe smoking will never be popular with 
women. Man's vanity is not equal to absti- 
nence from his brier, his meerschaum or his 





In Repose. 


cob. 
There is a story that the Irish mouth grew 
Sir 


characteristic since 
Walter Raleigh returned 
from America and taught 
the lads the trick. Treland 
has had pipe face ever since. 

A professor in the Univer- 
sity of Chicago claims that 
the inhabitants of America 
are gradually becoming like 
the red man. This on account 
of the inthuences of climate, 
which he claims will bring 
about what was taking place 
a thousand years ago. We 
may be growing redder and redder every day, 





Conversation, | 
| 


| but when, as time rolls on, our hair grows thick | 


and our cheek bones project and we toe-in, our 
mouths will be Irish, for the pipe has come to 


stay. 


| finishing touch to a pretty costume. 


| lessons in the riding schools, the lady cyclist 
| will try her mettle on some of our asphalt | 


| ing academy the public streets, and the boule 
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No. 1.—How a Lady Should Dress for Wheeling. 


HE coming spring will see the great | 

sport of the end of the century en- 

joying a furore of popularity which 

for universality and enthusiasm will 

exceed anything in the memory of 

the past and present generation. 
High and low, rich and poor, fat and lean, will 
embrace the wheel and its varied delights as if 
2arth held no other amusement. Those who, 
so far, have held aloof, are being one by one 
caught in the maelstrom of the popular craze; 
here a judge, there a parson, now and then an 
invalid, a society butterfly, a captious and 
cantankerous old bachelor, a flighty and ner- 
vous old maid. It is a very revelation of the 
power of a popular tide, setting wheelward, 
and bearing on its crest all sorts and conditions 
of men and women. What was prophesied by 
enthusiasts in wheeling circles five years ago, 
has already been more than fulfilled. Toronto 
easily leads the Dominion for numbers, and 
her excellent streets give every facility to the 
Wheelman to skim and miles of 
perfect roadway. Naturally when so many are 
essaying the sport for the first time, a good 


over miles 


many questions are asked, and reliable advice 
and information are at a premium. Especially 
is this the case with the fair sex, who are often 
unduly hampered by wrong ideas, or, indeed, 
utter ignorance, in their efforts to make a 
pretty appearance upon the wheel. The ques- 
tion of what wheel to ride largely suggests the 
canny answer of the Scotchman when pressed 
for an opinion. Among any of the standard 
wheels * baith’s the best.” A wheel should be 
light, but not too light ; there are disadvantages 
not to be overlooked in sacrificing everything to 
the mere fad of a weight under twenty pounds 

The handle-bars should be sufficiently spread, 
so as not to cramp the position, and the head of 
the machine should be tall enough to allow of 
the handle-bars being raised to the height re- 
quired by a rider whose length of limb will 
require a much elevated saddle. Nothing is 
more ungraceful than the compulsory stoop 
of a long-legged woman whose handle-bars are 
raised to the utmost limit of the head of the 
machine, and are yet too low to properly agree 
with the rise of saddle necessary togive her lower 
limbs their proper extension in pedaling. ‘‘ I’ve 
got them as high as they will’ go,” has been 
often the excuse given by the owner of a short- 
headed machine, when her handle-bars were 
too low to allow her to sit properly erect. The 
dress of the female cyclist has made more paper 
war, developed more jokes and caused more 
accidents, in its several phases of fullness and 
scantness, than anything of last year. It may, 
I fancy, be taken for granted that the hideous 
bloomer won't ‘* in Canada. Our women 
either lack the chic or the cheek to carry off 
successfully the bifurcated garment. So mote 
it be. The skirt must be 
alternative in costume. Serge and tweed hold 
firmly first place, partly because they are most 
serviceable and suitable, partly because any 
departure into other material has not given 
satisfaction, but rather resulted in failure. The 
leg should undoubtedly be gaitered to the knee, 
and the gaiters should be cut by a professional 
and made of the suiting; the knickers should 
be either of black oren suite, and should button 


on 
sO 


considered as the 


to the gaiters below the knee. The Oxford 
jacket for cold) days, and the — shirt-waist 


for warm weather, with a little coat for wrap, 
are all tried and accepted acticles of the cylist’s 


| outfit. The warmer days make gaiters undesir- 


able, but no one can object to the black stock- 
ing and neat, buckled shoe. In hats many a 
maid and matron falls into error. The least 
decorative effort spoils the fout-ensemble, so 
neat and unobtrusive should the head gear be. 
It isatriumph to discover and keep the exact 
medium between severity and frivolity in this 
Those 
peaked 


less objectionable 


hideous and unbecoming caps were 
scarcely a whit than the 
rose-wreathed leghorn hat with white figured 
lace veil, in which it pleased a Toronto belle 
Both 


were in execrably bad taste from their unbe- 


to array herself for wheeling last year. 


comingness and incongruity respectively. 

But, behold! our city maiden, properly gowned 
for wheeling, her neat tweed ankle — skirt, 
measuring three yards, and a trifle over, at the 
hem, cunningly gored to fall gracefully at 
either side; her trim coat or jacket and unob- 





trusive head gear; her gauntlets and her 
gaiters fitted to a hair's breadth; her hair 


dressed in the plainest and most compact style ; 
her figure unhampered by bone or steel and her 
first ride yet a thing of the future. It is nota 
pleasant ordeal, the first ride. Apart from the 
impish perversity of the wheel, there is the 
awkwardness of the neophyte, who sits un- 
comfortably and suffers bravely in silence. 
By the way, those saddle-cloths with cushioned 
make the lady more at ease, 
their trifling cost in added 
you are safely mounted 
perhaps you find your knees rising like 
walking beams in ungraceful alternative ; 
that is because your saddle is too low; or, vice 
versa, you stretch painfully down after your 


should 
repay 


When 


pads 
and would 
comfort. 


| pedal, because you are like Zaccheus, of little 
| stature, and the wheel is set for *‘a daughter of 
| the gods, divinely tall.” 


Be sure, before you move a yard, that your 
wheel is set to suit you and your measurements 
in every particular. There are two golden rules 
which were dinned into my ear by my instrue- 
tor; look straight ahead of you, don’t watch 


| your wheel, and keep your knees as close to- | 


gether as possible. Any sprawling destroys 
the grace of the rider, and there never was a 
skirt built by the handiest tailor which hung 
wroperly while the limbs beneath it were paw- 
ing about. There is a trick of limberness in 
the ankle which isthe acme of grace and marks 
the rider as a joy to look upon, so perfectly | 
yoised that I am told of one who can carry a 
foak upon her knees while riding. Aftera few | 





streets, avoiding those which run north and 
south and demand a toilsome_ hill-climbing 
after a joyous descent. Remember I am writ- | 
ing of the cyclist of 96, not her poor sister of | 
former years, who ran amuck of trees and 
horses and policemen, having as her only rid 


vards her wreck or resting-place. In future 


| articles I shall sketch a few short runs into the | 


country in various directions with distances, 
hints on roads and so on, and hope many people 
will enjoy the various pretty rides one may 
take, while yet only a novice, round about our 
eycle-struck Toronto. PINCE-NEZ, 


ence, 


Two Prayers. 
Lippincott’s. 


T was the interior of 
the temple of Buddha. 
The great bronze god 
squatted solemnly on 
his jade throne, as if 
he had grown weary in 
the centuries gone by 
and sat himself down 
to wait, and mock, 
and triumph. His was 
not the face of god, or 
man, or devil, with its scornful arched brows 
and inserutably smiling mouth, but a strange 
mixture of three in one. You saw there the 
dignity and power of a god, the cynical cunning 
of humanity, and the mocking laughter of a 
demon. But there he sat in his cold, 
temptuous calm and waited for his worship. 
With faltering steps and tear-laden eyes, a 
woman, young and fair, entered the perfumed 
temple and prostrated herself before that awful 





con- 


presence. 

**Nin, the princely, the beautiful, lies sick,” 
she moaned. ‘O Buddha, listen to my prayer 
and grant him life. Smooth the death-seal 
his icy brow; let the warm 
rioting through give back to the 
glassy, staring eyes the light of hope and 
power, and let the glow of health paint his 
pallid cheeks with the tints of the 
morning. Cold is the and desolate. 
Alone he must sleep in the arms of death, to 


from blood go 


his veins; 


crimson 


grave, 


awake where earthly ties are never more re- 
But the beautiful, and 
good, and happy. Life is sweet, even to the 


membered. world is 
poor and aged, and sweeter far to the young 
and Blessed Buddha, grant him life 
for Love’s dear sake, while Life and Love are 


brave. 


young.” 
And Buddha watched her dreamily from be- 
his half-closed lids as she arose and went 

her way. 

There came another woman, older, sadder, 
though scarce less fair, and prayed through 
white set lips. 

‘*Nin, the great, the cruel, fights with the 
death-shadow, and is conquered. Even now 
he stands on the verge of the unknown: his 
spirit plumes itself for flight into the realms of 
peace, perhaps, there to find forgetfulness for- 
Rest, peace, oblivion the 
greatest gifts of the gods. Life only is bitter. 
Life only is merciless. O mighty God, give 
him back to life and youth and love, for the 
days of life are thick with sorrow ; youth is 
swift-winged and cannot tarry, and love has 
never cursed the heart that nourished it. Thou 
knowest, O immortal, that to live is to remem- 
ber and to suffer; and so I plead for life for 
And this 


ever, these are 


him whose sands are running short. 
I ask for Hate’s sweet sake.” 

From her eyes there leaped a sudden flame of 
hate, triumphant, unconquerable. But Buddha 
only smiled in mockery of Love and Life and 
Hate; but Nin lived. 





Our New Dress. 


HE attractive new dress, which it is 
to be hoped SaturpAy NIGHT is 
wearing gracefully, is from the type 
foundry of Messrs. Miller & Richard, 
Edinburgh, represented in Canada 
by Mr. R. L. Patterson, Jordan 
street. Our readers will hardly recognize it as 
being identically the same face of type used by 
SATURDAY NIGHT ever since it came into exist- 
When this paper and its kindred publi- 
cations were being started, nearly a ton and a 
half of body type was bought for the purpose. 
It had then been in use over six months, and 
though every week editions of the most widely 
circulated weeklies in Canada had been printed 
from it, it was still in reasonably good condi- 
tion when discarded. The face, however, was 
nearly worn off the type, and from being as 
bright and sharp as it is now, the impression 
from it was dark and heavy. The amount of 
service given by the old type is said by good 
judges to be a record-breaker even for Miller & 
Richard’s hard Scotch metal, which is recog- 
nized to be the best type in the world. 
Before deciding to put in a new outfit of body 
type, all the type-setting and type-casting ma- 
chines so largely in use in daily newspaper 








offices were examined-and tested. Though they 
doubtless effect a saving in composition, yet 
the printed page from type cast by these ma- 
chines is not sufficiently clear and clean to 
keep up the appearance of a high-class publica- 
tion like SarurRDAY NIGHT, which has always 
endeavored to shine as the best-looking paper 
in this country. Though the machinery is not 
yet running quite smoothly, SATURDAY NIGHT'S 
readers, it is hoped, will admit that the paper 
never looked so well before. 

It might be mentioned, by the way, that the 
first edition of SATURDAY NIGHT printed and 
sold in its new home showed a large increase in 
spite of the many discomforts and disadvan- 


tages of moving. 





The Unseen Good. 


GOOD man, his body filled 
with meat and his pocket 

vith for the 
row, sat by his door-post 
fell. He 
smoked contentedly, for 
pipe 
humor, and his mind at 


cash mor- 


as evening 


his was in good 
ease. 


By that 


beggar asking alms and the good man called 





Way came a 
aloud to his wife to bring out some food, which 
being done, he gave tothe beggar without ad- 
kind, for the man 

if he guided him- 


vice or admonition of any 
was charitable and felt that 
self aright he would have his hands full. 

The beggar went his way, but, being an un- 
worthy man and not in need of food, he cast it 
by the roadside, and the good man, seeing this, 
ars are hounds and shall get 





said: ‘* These be 
no more of my good victuals.” He was a wise 
man and not one to be humbugved. 

A sparrow flying home, saw the bread where 
jt lay and fed upon it. Other birds saw it and 
fed too, and carried away what they could to 
nourish their young. A woman, passing wearily 
along and perishing of hunger, saw a bird peck- 
ing at something white, and drew near. She 
seized upon the bread, ate it ravenously, and 
passed onward with renewed strength, so that 
she lived and her child lived, and her son be- 
came wise and powerful when he reached man- 
hood. 

But 
next morning and said to his wife: 
some good bread and butter up there in the 
That threw it last 


the good man looked from his window 
* There's 
blackguard 


grass. away 


night. Set the dog on such scamps hereafter.” 
And the dog proved as wise in charity as its 


master had been; and no blind to the 
The brute eye can note the visible. 
Mack. 


more 


unseen. 


Some Complimentary Notices. 





From the many notices that have appeared in 
our contemporaries congratulating SATURDAY 
NIGHT upon its new home and its general pros- 
perity, we may be permitted to reproduce two 
or three: 

The Toronto Globe says: 

SATURDAY NIGHT of this week appears in an 
attractive new dress, with a picture of its fine new 
home on the first page. SATURDAY NIGHT seems to 
have found a constituency of its own, and Don's 
weekly letter is quoted, to say the least, as freely as 
any work in Canadian journalism. Whether one 
agrees with Don or not, his utterances generally 
stimulate to independent thinking, and are widely 
read for their breeziness, courage and candor. We 
hope SATURDAY NIGHT may go on and prosper, and 
that for many years to come we may receive Don's 
weekly letter of instruction and admonition. 

The Hamilton Herald says: 

Toronto's society weekly, SATURDAY NIGHT, has 
moved into a handsome new home, and Editor Shep- 
pard takes advantage of the occasion to make a few 
remarks about the success of the enterprise. SATUR- 
DAY NIGHT is an able and interesting paper and has 
been kept well to the front by the vigorous writing of 
its editor, E. E. Sheppard, who wijl go down to his- 
tory as one of the strongest and most conspicuous 
figures in Canadian journalism. People may not 
always agree with Mr. Sheppard's extreme views, 
but no one can fail to admire his sturdy and out- 
spoken independence and the skill with which he 
clothes his thoughts in words. 

The Chatham Banner says: 

TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT appears this week ina 
pretty new dress, andis issued from its handsome new 
home on Adelaide street. When SatuRDAY NIGHT 
Was started several years ago, very few believed a 
tield existed for such a paper in Canada. To-day, 
however, it occupies a tield peculiarly its own and 
exerts a strong and extensive influence throughout 
the land. The Banner joins Don's thousands of 
readers in wishing him continued success. 
<< 

**Don’t some of these old songs haunt you?” 
‘No; I’ve never murdered any of them.”—Ch/- 
cago Record, 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


Arr A~AI MARCH IN A 


EN 


BERMUDA —48 hours from New York. 
NASSAU-— Via New York or Florida. 
FLORIDA—48 hours from Toronto. 
Southbound steamers will be well patronized. Ap- 
ply early for berths. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


M ae om 

Lahn. 3 Mar avel ..24 Mar. 

Saale. ..10 Mar. \ 10a.m Lahn.. .31 Mar. {()a.m. 
Aller ...17 Mar. | Spree ...7 April / 


New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa 
K. Wm. Il..Mar.7\ 10 Ems. Mar. 28\ 10 
Fulda Mar. 2l1/a.m. K.Wm. IL. April 11 / a.m, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London— Paris) 
St. Paul... Feb. 26, 11 a.m. | New York, Mar, 25, lla.m. 
New York, Mar. 4, ll a.m. | Paris .. April 1, 11 a.m. 
st. Louis..Mar. 11, ll a.m. | St. Paul... April 8, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul...Mar. 18, ll a.m. New York, Apr. 15, ll a.m. 


NEW SI. ANTWERP 
Southwark, Feb. 26, 2.30 p.| Westernl'd, Mar. 25, noon 
Noordland...Mar. 4, noon Southwark... April 1, noon 
Friesland...Mar. 11, noon Noordland .. April 8, noon 
Kensington, Mar. 18, noon Friesland .. April 15, noon 

International Navigation Company = _ 
Pier 16, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 




















Anecdotal. 


Doctor Elisha Kane, on returning from his 
great Arctic exploration, was invited to a ban- 
quet in New York, where an after-dinner 
speaker talked an hour. ‘“ Doctor, what did 
you think of the speaker?” asked a friend. “It 
was like an Arctic sunset,” answered the ex- 
plorer. ‘‘ What do you mean by that?” ‘ Bright 
and interesting, but prgvokingly long in opera- 
tion,” replied the Doctor. 


A certain judge once seized an opportunity to 
discourse eloquently on the shabby way in 
which a man’s memory will often serve him. 
* For instance,” he said, ‘only this morning I 
forgot to perform a little act that I have been 
in the habit of doing all my life. I neglected 
to put on my watch and chain.” Twelve men 
called at the judge’s house for that watch and 


ehain, and the first man got it. 


‘** Spike” Brady, who was a well known base- 
ball player in the Mississippi Valley a few years 
ago, once attended church in Dubuque, Iowa, 
with his club, which went on special invitation. 
The preacher, thinking he might not again get 
a hearing from the boys, made a special effort 
that consumed much time. ** Spike” was asked 
what he thought of the preacher. ** Got ‘round 
to third all right, but was an ice-wagon in get- 


ting home,” he answered. 

Mr. Borchgrevink, the Antarctic explorer, says 
that during his last expedition he and his com 
panions composed a letter, ‘* upon which we all 
carefully inscribed our signatures. This was 
placed in a small bladder which had been given 
to me for the purpose by the Norwegian Consul 
in Melbourne. It was then consigned to the 
waves, and we all leaned over the bulwarks to 
see the mail depart. But to our chagrin, before 
our message had gone many yards, a large alba- 
tross hove in sight, and the huge bird gobbled 


up the whole.” 


It was on a western-bound train, and an Irish 
laborer with the regulation tin dinner-can and 
clay pipe had seated himself comfortably in one 
corner of the passenger car, his pipe stuck in 
his mouth. Presently the brakeman came in 
and remarked, *‘ If you want to smoke go into 
the smoking-car.” ‘*Sure an’ ['m not schmokin’, 
man,” said the Irishman, looking at him coolly 
fora moment. ‘* You've got your pipe in your 
mouth, haven't you?” ‘** Faith, yes,” 
the son of Erin, ‘‘and I've got me fut in me 


replied 


boot, but ['m not walkin’.” 


Nannie Shaw was known throughout the 
border as a grand maker o° tea, and it was no 
wonder that even the minister made frequent 
visits to Nannie’s cottage, “aboot the chapp 0 
four,” Nannie’s tea-time. Nannie had gottena 
new teapot, and as she poured the tea the min 
ister remarked that it was ‘‘a braw teapot and 
the tea looked grand, but the spoot seemed to 
have a poor flow.” \y, ay, meenister,” said 
Nannie, “the teapot’s something like voursel, 
bonnie enough, contains some grand thoughts, 


but has an awfu’ puir delivery.” 


Many a good story is told of the kindly sir 
Walter, and well he loved a quiet joke. He 
rning to Abbotsford. 


used to tell how, once retu 


ifter a long ramble, he was overtaken by a 


carter. ** Jump up, man,” said the carter, ‘an’ 


vil give ye a lift up the brae.” “Tm afraid,” 
said the novelist. “‘ your horse has all he can 


** Nae fears! 
drawn up steeper braes than this. 


draw.” many a heavier load he's 


‘IT wonder 


if he could draw an inference,” said Scott, as 
he sprang up beside the driver “An infer 
ence,” exclaimed the carter, as he gave his whip 
a crack, “ what's an inference tae a horse that 


can draw twa tor 


Many a Scot, to better his fortune or for the 
love of adventure fought in the ranks of La 
Belle France. It is told of one, a MacDonald, 


whose sword bad raised him to the rank of cap 


tain, that while at mess with his brother offi 
cers, Was being sneered at by one for being a 
foreigner. ** Bah!” exclaimed the sneerer. “you 
beggarly Seots but tight for wold And what 


fights my brother Frenchman for exclaimed 


Mac. * For honor,” exclaimed the Frenchman. 
Well, well. man.” coolly said the Seot. as he 
emptied his glass, ** we both are fighting to gain 


what we need the most.” 


Marshal Soult 


‘pigrams, and the marshal, 


Count Jaubert had attacked 
with a number of 
meeting him at a reception of the court of 
Louis Philippe, turned his back upon him just 
asthe count was coming forward to speak to 
him, and this in the presence of thirty people. 
** Monsieur le Marechal,” said Jaubert quietly, 
“T have been told that you consider me one of 


your enemies. I see with pleasure that it is 


not so “Why not, sir?” demanded Soult. 
* Because,” said Jaubert, ** you are not in the 
habit of turning your back to the enemy.” The 


marshal held out his hand, and the count’s sue 


cess was complete. 


WARMER CLIME. | 


Between You and Me. 


URELY the most cruel and blighting 
frost on the harvest of happiness is 
doubt. Surely, therefore, the sug- 
gester of doubt is the rankest rascal 
in the long list of rascals who distort 
humanity's face and break her heart. 

I thought of this one day, when I heard two 
people chatting together about a woman whom 
one of them loved. ‘She is so kind and tender 
to everyone. It always does me good to watch 
her and listen to her,” said she who loved. And 
the other waited a moment with a quiet eye 
upon the speaker, and then remarked, “If only 
she meant it, of course; but she doesn’t!” The 
lines grew across the glowing face of the loving 
woman, the pained lines of sudden unwelcome 
thought, and a quick dissent burst from her 
lips. ‘‘Ha, ha!” was the answer. “I know 
her better than you do, my dear. It’s all acting, 


marvelously done.” And without a pang she 


planted the cruellest plant that ever grew barbs 


and spines, the poison-fruited plant of doubt. 
* 

If even the woman beloved by one of them 
had been convicted of insincerity by the other, 
it did only harm to tell of it. Why not leave us 
our idols?) We are happy in adoring them. 
Never so happy afterwards, when with im- 
patient foot we spurn their scattered fragments 
and pass by with harder hearts and clearer eyes. 
The old saw, that 

"Tis better to have loved and lost, 
Than never to have loved at all, 
has the greater truth that ‘tis better to love 
and love on, so long as we have strength to 
love, no matter how poor or worthless be the 
object on which our nature nourishes its softer 
part. Algernon, ceasing to love Angelina, loses 
more than he knows. The hardened scar of the 
wound she gave his heart will kill the life; 
always there will be a rough adamant streak 
that should not curse any tender heart; it 
may not ache, but it were better the 
heart ached through and_ through for 
living love, than that it was _ petrified 
in the smallest corner by a dead affection. 
Somehow or other I come acéross many strange 
and sad things in the lives of unsuspected and 
uninteresting-looking folk. Sometimes they 
write and incoherently lay bare their trouble ; 
sometimes, with eyes cast down or flashing 
eagerly, they tell me about sorrows and slights, 
and quarrels and miseries, till a feeling comes 
that I ought to be sitting in a little dark box 
with curtains across it, such as one sees in the 
Mother Church. One day last summer I was 
mixed up, as a sort of after piece, in a little 
drama, which was recalled to,me to-day. A 
beautiful girl, whose persistent celibacy no one 
could account for, told me the thing, and it was 
on this wise. A small boy was playing near 
us, and he was hunting his many little pockets 
for a cent for the organ-grinder’s monkey. ‘I 
know I dot it,” he remarked, pouring out a pof- 
pourri of rags and jags, odds and ends. I 
laughed heartily, but the beautiful girl turned 
red and white and bit her lip, and looked far 
over the lake with a strained intense stare, 
After a while she turned to 
* Do you 


that saw nothing. 
me and put her arm through mine. 
know that a little boy’s pocket once held my 
fate?” 
signs, nestled close and remarked, ‘‘ Tell me.” 
“Oh, it’s not much,” she said. ‘* You remem- 
Muskoka, tive years 


she said nervously, and I, knowing the 


ber when we were in 


ago, and next island to ours the 
had a house party; two Englishmen were 
with them.” “I heard of them.”  ‘‘ Well, 


one of them I saw a good deal of. Once his 
mother wrote to me. fhen—he-—went away.” 
(So bald a tale for a summer's love, wasn't it ?) 
I squeezed her arm a bit for sympathy, and 
waited. ‘Last fall,” she said slowly, ‘I was 
giving my little brother's cast-off knickers toa 
poor woman. You know, mamma never would 
give his things away, since he died, and in the 
pocket I found a note from the gentleman I 
spoke of. It was asking me to go for a row 
with him the evening before he left, as he had 
something he wanted to tell me. I was to meet 
him at the landing at eight o'clock. At eight, 
(she spoke thickly) I was there, with Jack ; you 
know, he was spoony on my cousin, and of 
thought—don't you * And 


you wrote to him last fall, and sent him the 


course, he see?” 
note and explained?” I said, that seeming to me 
only good manners. Tears gathered in her 
eyes, and she laid her face on my shoulder. 
*He was married last summer, in England,” 
she said, in low, faint breaths. Ah, that little 
dead boy's pocket ! 

There's a good deal in the way one looks at 
things! Two weans were dragging a sled past 
the door just now, and after a strong tug, for 
the sled was piled with a fat baby and many 
rugs and cushions, one remarked: ‘ That's a 
mean woman lives there; she never leaves us 
any show on her sidewalk.” Everybody doesn't 


look at it just so. 


Did you ever take a drive in the ambulance ? 
If you didn’t, you have something still to ex 
perience. When the black conveyance backed 
up to the sidewalk, one night a fortnight back, 
and the amiable Goliath who drives it climbed 
down from his seat and blocked up the door 
way, [ had no notion of being a passenger. But 
it looked so dark inside the black box, and the 
man Was so pale and weak, and Goliath seemed 
to expect it of me, so in IT climbed, and having 
smashed in my hat against the lintel, [ tumbled 
into the far corner and perched on a little shelf. 
Goliath, who, by the way, is the most yventle 
and comforting giant on earth, gave me some 
“Ye can sit 


hints, as follows: here, if ye 


wish,” and he turned up another little bracket 
on the wall: “and ve'll not mind the bits of 
I'll drive as easy as 


pitch holes, now and then : 


possible.” And darkness swallowed me up with 
ahbang. The man and [ were shut in the box! 
There, don’t be horrified, it was only Mr. Gay, 
would steady 


you know. Every few hours I 


myself, and arise from my shelf and take a 
hurried glimpse, through the glass eaves, of the 
trees and electric lights, and announce to the 
sick man where [I thought we were at. Such 
strange sights as puzzled me, though T thought 
I knew my Toronto. And the van rolled on! 
It is bewildering to be conveyed here and there 
in a dark, black box; one loses count of time. I 
thought it might be midnight instead of seven, 
when an unusual swing slid me off my perch, 
and we stopped. It wasn't a breakdown, but 


the door of the Hospital. Then the giant lapped 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


She— You speak of nothing but eating and drinking. 


refined ? 
He—Oh, yes. 


that is more refined.—Fliegende Blatter. 


A Materialist. 





Don’t you ever think of anything more 


When one has dined and drunk well, then one lights an imported cigar— 





the sick man up, and rammaged in his coat front 
for ‘‘a bit of a safety-pin I was afther stealin’!” as 
he said, to secure the wrapper at the neck, and 
fussed over him like an old motherly hen with 
one chick, and finally deposited him in the ele- 
vator, with this comforting word: ‘ An’ if 
they're not good to ye, just ye telephone for 
me and I'll drive ye right home again.” And 
when I grow weary of fretting people and dis- 
agreeable things, I shall sit down and think of 
Goliath fussing over and protecting that sick 


man, and get rested. LADY GAY. 








Windsor Salt, Purest and Best. 





American Fables. 
Detroit Free Press. 
THE FOX AND THE GROUND-HOG. 

One day the Fox called on the Ground-Hog 
and said he had long wanted to do him a favor 
to show his appreciation. The time had now 
come. In walking about he had discovered 
something good, and was only too glad to put 
his friend on to it. The Ground-Hog followed 
him to a thicket a mile away, and beheld a 
toothsome bait attached to a stick. 


“There it is,” said the Fox, ‘‘and though I'm 


a bit hungry, I won't ask you to divide. Just 
walk up and help yourself.” 

The Ground-Hog advanced to seize the bait, 
but before his nose touched it he found his fore- 
feet in a trap. 

“Alas! but I'm a gone Ground-Hog!” he 
cried, aftera vain struggle to frée himself. 

** Yes, it does look that way,” replied the Fox, 
as he seized and devoured the bait. 

‘But what am I todo?” 

‘Dunno. TIlet you in on the ground floor, 
and have nothing further to say about it.” 

MORAL: 

When you get something for nothing, there’s 
always a back-action to it. 

THE DISSATISFIED CLAM. 

One day a Clam who had for some time felt 
that sea-shore life was not worth living, decided 
to pay a visit to the Sage. Having arrived in 
the presence of the wise man he drew a long 
breath and began: 

*“O Sage, lam o come task a great favor of 
you. Asa Clam Iam an object of ridicule, and 
the funny man is always cracking jokes on me. 
I want to be transposed into a bird.” 

The Sage, who was a man of great kindness 
of heart, and had a fellow-feeling for Clams, 
waved his hand and the Clam took wings and 
flew away. He returned in about an hour, how- 
ever, to loudly complain : 

**O Sage, as a Clam I had to only put up with 
ridicule, but as a Buzzard I am the object of 
everybody's contempt !” 

**Well, then,” replied the Sage, ‘“‘ being as 
you are neither satisfied to be a Clam nora 
Bird, [ll make a Snail of you, and he forthwith 
gave him a soft shell and curled him up in a 
sand hill. 

MORAL. 

In trying to be somebody else, we may be 

worse off than before. 


Life. 
THE MONKEY AND THE ASS. 

An ass having seen a monkey doing tricks on 
a roof to the edification of the villagers, became 
envious, and essayed to emulate his more agile 
rival. 

The roof broke under his greater weight, and 
he fell through on his master, squashing him 
flatter thana pancake. Thenceforward, having 
no one to say him nay, he lived a life of peace 
and plenty, coming and going at his own sweet 
will, while the monkey was captured by an 
organ-grinder and works eighteen hours a day. 

IMMORAL: 

People are not always such asses as they 

seem to us, 


eee 


Finer Than Silk. 


Whenever a man is thoroughly contented 
with himself and is able to take all the real 
pleasure out of life that there may be in it, and 
wishes to impress people with the fact, he is 
apt to convey his impressions most effectively 
by an apt comparison. So, when a man who 
has for the best years of his life been an abject 
slave to the appetite for whisky writes to his 
friends that he feels * tiner than silk” you may 
be certain that something wonderful and a 
little short of miraculous has happened to that 
man. Yet that is what a resident of Belleville 
has just written to the management of Lake 
hurst Institute, Oakville, and the something 
wonderful and little short of miraculous which 
happened to him was a course of the Double 
Chloride of Gold treatment at this famous in- 
stitution some fifteen months ago. There are 
hundreds of them, all feeling “finer than silk” 
now, thanks to their Oakville experience. 
There are thousands still who might leave all 
their troubles at Oakville, if they could only 
know it. Don’t be a martyr to this appetite any 
longer. This treatment is what you require to 
make you feel * finer than silk.” Toronto oftice, 
28 Bank of Commerce Building. 


An Unavailable Vacancy. 
From the Washington Star, 

A naval officer tells a good story on a certain 
retired admiral. He wasachronic applicant, and 
as he was not thought to possess sufficient wit, 
talent or ability to fit him for any responsible 


place, his wants were seldom honored with the | 


giving. He applied for everything in sight, 
sometimes for two or three things at once, and 
as he was often on waiting orders around 
Washington, he had good opportunities for 
pushing his claims. He smelt vacancies far 
ahead, and would often apply for places months 


| splendid result. 


ahead of time. Once the post of surgeon-gen- 
eral was vacant, but not being a " doctor” the 
admiral was barred out. He was sitting in one 
of the Navy Department rooms one day read- 


ing, hidden by a desk, when a passing officer | 
stopped to chat with the clerk who abode there. | 
made surgeon-genéral ?” he | 


““Who's to be 
asked jocosely. 

“Old Admiral 
laughing reply of the clerk, ignorant of the 
presence behind him. 

** By !" cried that person himself, spring- 
ing to his feet, ‘* you don't mean it. When was 
it done ?” 

It took some time to convince him that he 
had not been made a surgeon-genera! despite 
his failure to make application. 

On another occasion he was chatting with a 


brother officer at the navy-yard, digesting the | 


news of the day, while the other read piecemeal 

from anewspaper. Suddenly the reader started 

and lowered his . 
“Heavens and earth,” 


last !” 

“What is it?” was the excited 
“Quick, tell me what it is ?” 

“The Empress of Russia is dead,’ the officer 


managed to ejaculate between his shrieks of 


laughter. 


The disgusted wanter never survived the title 


of ** the Empress.” 





The remarkable change that has taken place 
within the last few years in the world’s produc- 
tion of teas is the most astonishing thing in 
commercial circles to-day. 
lon teas in 1882 were only a few thousand 
pounds. Last year it was nearly a hundred 


million pounds, and bids fair before another | 
decade passes to supply the entire world with | 


teas. 

The wonderful success the teas of this beauti- 
ful island have met with is well deserved, as 
before Ceylon gave her attention to the cultiva- 
tion of teas this indnstry was carried on ina 
happy-go-lucky manner in China. 

The delicious flavor of Ceylon teas is due 


largely to the care in cultivation and in pre- | 


paration, and to the cleanliness that is always 
insisted on throughout its preparation. 
“Salada” Ceylon Tea is not only under the 
most careful preparation, but is afterwards 
packed in sealed lead packets, and is therefore 
not exposed in stores to the various causes 


| which injure fine tea. 





sail lesa epetiiniaai 
Heartless Wretch. 

Detroit Free Press. 
‘““What makes you so unhappy, Maud ?” 


‘*T proposed to Harry Duane, and he refused | 


me!” . 
‘**Did he give any reason?” 
“Yes; he said it wasn’t sudden enough.” 





Rainproof Clothing 


It seems almost ideal that we can now have 
coats and — of the ordinary style and ap- 


pearance which will at the same time prove | 


absolutely waterproof in case of a sudden 
shower, or even an all day rain. Rigby proofed 
Fibre Chamois is the interlining that gives this 
It has no unpleasant odor, but 
is absolut ly impervious to every degree of 
moisture. 





te 


The Old Story. 
New York World. 
Break, break, brea):, 
Thou ten dollar b Il, and flee! 
For ‘tis a sure token that being once broken 
Thou'lt never come back to me. 





: soled 
As Old as Antiquity. 

Either by acquired taint or hereditary those 
old foes, scrofula and consumption, must be 
faced generation after generation; but you 
may meet them with t 1e odds in your favor by 
the help of Scott’s Emvlsion. 





His Last Resort. 


Bon Vivant 
do you turn out a glass of water with so much 
ceremony ? 

Impecunious 
fellow. 


Trying to get a head on it, old 





During Lent. 


Our readers would do well to call and see the 
spendid show of fish at Simpson’s, 756, 758 and 
760 Yonge street. Simpson’s is the largest and 
best supplied fish market in the city. One call 
will satisfy you that this is the right place to 
buy fish. Simpson has also the best selection 
of head lettuce, mushrooms, hot-house toma- 
toes, radishes, cress, rhubard, ete. 

a oe 


Irrigation in Dakota. 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 

Western country to blossom like the rose. 

Quoting from a puldished article on the sub- 

ject, it is- stated that ‘*‘Men who are accus- 

tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are | 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40 acre farm produces greater and | 
better results than a 640 acre farm cultivated in 

the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope to 

be able to publish various items from different 

individuals giving their personal experience in 

irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send for a free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, penned by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 





The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the | 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and | 
ee route from Canada to Chicago, St. | 
ouis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- | 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full sartiaglars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
Kast corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 





Vin D’Ete Champagne. 


A favorite with all lovers of a sound, medium 
dry wine. ‘The popularity this wine has 
achieved is unprecedented in this country. 
Sold at $14.50 per case, quarts ; or $16 pints, at 
Mara’s Vaults, 79 and 81 Yonge street, and 2, 
4 and 6 King street east. Telephone 1708, 


—, of course,” was the half- | 


he exclaimed to his | 
startled visitor, ‘“‘ here’s a vacancy for you at | 


response. | 


The output of Cey- | 


Look here, Impecunious, why | 
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WOMEN 
SUFFER 


| Nine-tenths of all their troubles 
arise from disordered kidneys. 

And it should be remembered 
‘that there is, absolutely, but ONE 
known and certain, remedy for 
these troubles, and that is 


WARNER'S — 
SAFE CURE 


Are you wise if you suffer long- 
.er when certain relief can be 
obtained ? . 


scrotfula 


Any doctor will tell you 
that Professor Hare, of 
Jefferson Medical College, 
Philadelphia, is one of the 
highest authorities in the 
world on the action of 
drugs. In his last work, 
speaking of the treatment 
of scrofula, he says: 


“It is hardly necessary to state that cod-liver 
| oilis the best remedy of all. ‘The oil should 
be given in emulsion, so prepared as to be 
palatable.” 


He also says that the 
hypophosphites should be 
combined with the oil. 

Scott’s Emulsion of cod- 
liver oil, with hypophos- 
phites, is precisely such a 
preparation. 
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Rigby Proofed 
Fibre Chamois 


is something new. The Rigby pro- 
cess makes the Fibre Chamois 
ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF, and 
yet imparts no unpleasant odor or 
harsh or greasy feeling to ‘he 
goods. It is just as smooth, stiff 
and flexible afterwards as before— 
in fact, you can only tell the differ- 
ence by the Rigby label on each 
yard. The price is the same, and 
think of the advantages of using it 
in skirts, capes or wraps. 


Always Cut... 
Across the Goods 
SOPOHPSVPOHSSSOSIHSGOSHHOH4HHHOOOSHD 
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THE 


ENGLISH GOVERNMENT |. 
STANDARD 


BROWN’S « +» SPECIAL 


* te ¥ 


SCOTCH 
wr WHISKY 


Sold by all dealers. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns and Eichorn & Carpenter. 











HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 


Save coupons in- 
side of wrappers, 
46 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Eto. 


Thegyccommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 
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. 
they must be found outside the house. Oh, the 
folly, the madness of it! A December night 
snow on the ground—a rising wind 
fall of snow, perhaps—and those two afoot and 
alone !” 

“J do not believe they are out of doors,” 


another 


Denzil answered; ‘your daughter promised | 


that they would not leave the house.” 

“My daughter tells the truth. It is her chief 
virtue.” 

“ And yet we have hunted in every hole and 
corner,” said Denzil dejectedly. 

“Hole!” cried Fareham almost in a shout. 
“Thou hast hit it, man! That one word isa 


flash of lightning. The Priest's Hole! Come | 


this way. Bring your candle!” snatching up 
that which he had himself set down on a table, 
when he stood still to deliberate. ‘‘ The Priest's 
Hole? The child knew. the secret of it—fool 
that I was ever to show her. God!. what a 
place to hide in on a dark, winter night.” 

He was half-way up the staircase to the 
second story before he had uttered the last of 
these exclamations, Denzil following him. 

Suddenly, through the stillness of the house, 
there sounded a faint, far-off ery, the shrill 
thin sound of a child’s voice. Fareham and 
Warner would hardly have heard it had they 
not been sportsmen, with ears trained to listen 
for distant sounds. No view-hallo sounding 
a ross miles of wood and valley was ever fainter 
or more ethereal. 

“ Your hear them?” cried Fareham. ‘Quick, 
quick!” 

He led the way alonga narrow gallery, about 
eight feet high, where people had danced in 
Elizabeth's time, when the house was newly 
converted to secular uses ; and then into a room 
in which there were several iron chests, the 
muniment room, where a_ sliding panel, of 
which the master of the house knew the trick, 
revealed an opening in the wall. Fareham 
squeezed himself through the gap, still carrying 
the tall iron candlestick, with flaring candle, 
and vanished. Deofzil followed, and found him- 
self descending a narrow stone staircase, very 
steep, built into an angle of the great chimney- 
stack, while as if from the bowels of the earth 
there came, louder at every step, that shrill ery 
of distress, ina voice he could not doubt was 
Henriette’s. 

“The other is mute,” 
“scared to death, perhaps, like a frightened 
bird.” And then he called, “To am coming. 
You are safe, love; safe, safe!” And then he 
vroaned aloud, “Oh, the madness, the folly of 


groaned Fareham ; 


it!” 

He and Denzil were on a narrow stone landing 
at the bottom of the house; and the child's wail 
of anguish changed toa joyous shriek, * Father, 
father!” close in their ears. Fareham set his 
shoulder against the heavy oak door, and it 
burst inwards. There had been no question of 
secret spring or complicated machinery ; but 
the great, clumsy door dragged upon its rusty 
hinges, and the united strength of the two 
virls had not served to pull it open, though 
Papillon, in her eagerness for concealment in 
the first feverof hiding had been strong enough 
to push the door till she had jammed it, and 
made all after efforts vain. 

“Father” she cried, leaping into his arms a 
he came into the room, large enough to hold 
six men standing upright ; but a hideous den in 
which to perish alone in the dark. ** Oh, father! 
I thought no one would ever find us. [T was 
afraid we should have died like the Italian lady 

and people would have found our skeletons 
and wondered about us. [ never was afraid 
Not when the gray reared as high as a 
house and her ladyship sereamed. I only 
laughed then but to-night I have been afraid.” 

Fareham put her aside without looking at 


before. 


her, 
“Angela! 
No, she was not dead 
leaning against the angle of the wall, ghastly 
white in the flare of the candles. She was not 
quite unconscious. She knew 
arms were holding her, whose lips were so near 
her own, whose head bent suddenly upon her 
lace kerchief, to 


She is dead!” 
only in a half swoon, 


Great God! 


whose strong 


breast, leaning against the 
listen for the beating of her heart. 

She made a great effort to relieve his fear, 
understanding dimly that he thought her dead ; 
but could only murmur faint broken syllables, 
till he carried her up three or four stairs, and 


through a door that opened into the garden. | 


There in the wintry air, under the steely light 
of winter stars, her senses came back to her. 
She opened her eyes and looked at him. 

“Tam sorry I have not Papillon’s courage,” 
she said. 

“Tl mas donne une affreuse peur, je te croyais 
morte,” muttered Fareham, letting his arms 
drop like lead as she released herself from their 
stipport. 

Denzil and Henriette were 
‘Lhey had come to the open door for fresh air, 
after the charnel-like chill and closeness of the 
small underground chamber. 

Father is angry with me,” said the girl; “he 
Won't speak to me.” 

“Angry! no, no;” and he bent to kiss her. 
‘But, oh, child, the folly of it! She might have 
died—you too—found just an hour too late.” 

“It would have taken a long time to kill 
me,” said Papillon hardly; ‘but I was very 
cold, and my teeth were chattering, and I 
should soon have been hungry. Have you had 
supper yet ?” 

* Nobody has even thought of supper.” 

“Tam glad of that. And I may have supper 
with you, mayn't I, and eat what I like, because 
it's Christmas, and because I might have been 
starved to death in the Priest’s Hole. But it 
was a good hiding-place, tout le meme. Who 


cuessed at last?" 


close to them. | 


“The only person who knew of the place, | 


And now, remember, the secret is to be 
Your dungeon may some day save an 
You must tell nobody where 


child. 
kept. 
honest man’s life. 
you were hid.” 

* But what shall [say when they ask me? I 
must not tell them a story.” 

“Say you were hidden in the great chimney 

which is truth; for the Priest’s Hole is but a 
recess at the back of the chimney. And you, 
Warner,” turning to Denzil, who had not spoken 
since the opening of the door, “I know you'll 
keep the secret.” 

“Yes. [ will keep your 
answered, cold as ice; and said no word more. 

They walked slowly around the house by the 
terrace, where the clipped yews stood out like 
obelisks against the bleak bright sky. Papillon 


secret,” Denzil 


os - - ~ — — a 


ran and skipped at her father's side, clinging to 
him, expatiating upon her sufferings in the 
dust and darkness. Denzil followed with 
Angela, in a dead silence. 


ifs 
I ¥) i ilie 
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CHAPTER XI. 
LIGHTER THAN VANITY. 

“T think father must be a witch,” Henriette 
said at dinner next day, “ or why did he tell me 
of the Italian lady who was shut in the dower- 
chest just before Angela and I were lost in—” | 
she checked herself at a look from his lordship 
“‘in the chimney?’ 

“Tt wants no witch to tell that little girls are 
foolish and mischievous,” answered Fareham. 

“You ladies must have been vastly black 
when you came out of your hiding-place,” said 
De Malfort. ‘I should have been sorry to see 
so much beauty disguised in soot. Perhaps 
Mrs. Kirkland means to appear in the charac- | 
ter of a chimney at our next court masquerade. | 
She would cause as great a stir as Lady Mus- 
kerry, in all her Babylonian splendor, but for 
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other reasons. Nothing could 
Muskerry's ugliness, and no disguise could 
hide Mrs. Angela’s beauty.” 

** What would thecostume be?” asked Papillon. 

“Oh, something simple. 
gown, and a brick-dust velvet hat, tall and 
curiously twisted, like your Tudor chimney-pot.” 

To-day Hyacinth and her old playfellow had 
been chattering like children or birds in a 
volary, and with little more sense in their con- 
versation ; but at this talk of the Church's ban, 
Hyacinth stopped in her prattle and was al- 
most serious. 

“T sometimes think we shall have bad luck 
in this house,” she said, ‘‘ or that we shall see 
the ghosts of the wicked monks who were 
turned out to make room for Fareham’s great- 
grandfather.” 

“They were very wicked, I believe, for it was 
one of those quiet little monasteries where the 
monks could do all manner of evil things, and 
raise the devil if they liked without anybody 
And when Henry the Eighth sent 
his commissioners, they were taken by surprise ; 
and the altar at which they worshipped Beelze- 
bub was found in a side chapel, anda wax 
figure of the king stuck with arrows, like 
Saint Sebastian. The abbot pretended it was 
Saint Sebastian, but nobody believed him.” 

** Nobody wanted to believe him,” said Fare- 
ham. ‘The king made an example of Chilton 
Abbey, and give it to my worthy ancestor, who 


knowing. 


was a fourth cousin of Jane Seymour's, and had 
turned Protestant to please his royal master. 
He went back to the Church of Rome on his 
death-bed, and we Revels have been Papists 
ever since. [ wish the Church joy of us.” 

“The Church has neither profit nor honor 
from you,” said his wife, shaking her fan at 
him. ‘You seldom go to Mass; you never go 
to confession.” 

*f would rather keep my sins to myself, and 
atone for them by the pangs of a wounded con- 
science. That is too easy a religion which shifts 
the burden of guilt on to the shoulders ofa 
stipendiary priest, and walks away from the 
confessional absolved by the payment of a few 
extra prayers.” 

At Chilton Abbey the sisters 
alone. Papillon was almost always with them; 
and De Malfort spent more of his life in attend- 
upon Lady than at Oxford, 
where he was supposed to be living. Mrs. 
Lettsome and her brother were frequent guests, 
and coachloads of tine people came over from 
the court almost every day. Indeed, it 
only Fareham’s character—austere as Claren- 
don’s or Southampton’s— which kept the finest 
of all company at a distance. Lady Castle- 
maine had called at Chilton in her coach and 
four early in July, and her visit had not been 
returned —a slight which the proud beauty bit- 
terly resented ; and from that time she had lost 
no opportunity of depreciating Lady Fareham, 


were rarely 


ance Fareham 


Happily her jests, not over refined in quality, | 


had not been repeated to Hyacinth’s husband. 

One January afternoon the sisters were 
sitting alone in front of the vast 
chimney, where the abbots of old had burnt 
their surplus timber, Angela busy with her em- 
working a satin coverlet for 


medieval 


broidery frame, 


her niece's bed, Hyacinth yawning over a volume | 


of Cyrus, in whose stately pages she loved to 


recognize the portraits of her dearest friends, | 


and for which she wasa living key. Angela 
was now familiar with the famous romance, 
which she had read with deepest interest, en- 


lightened by her sister. As an Eastern story 


a record of battles and sieges evolved from a | 
clever spinster’s brain, an account of men and | 


women who had never lived—the book might 
have seemed 


actual lives, of living, breathing beauty, and 


valorthat still burnt in warrior breasts, the keen | 
and clever analysis of men and women who | 


were making history, could not fail to interest 
an intelligent girl, to whom all things in life 
were new. 

Fareham and De Malfort were both away on 


this January evening. Papillon was taking a 


dancing lesson from a wizened old Frenchman, | 


who brought himself and his fiddle from Oxford 
twice a week for the damsel’s instruction. Mrs. 
Priscilla, nurse and gouvernante, attended these 
lessons, at which the Honorable 
Maria Revel gave herself prodigious airs, and 
was indeed so rude to the poor old professor 
that her aunt had declined any 
more performances. 


to assist at 


‘Has his lordship gone to Oxford?” Angela | 


asked, after a silence broken only by her sister’s 
yawns. 

" “7 doubt he is anywhere rather than in such 
good company,” Hyacinth answered carelessly. 
‘*He hates the King, and would like to preach 
at him, as John Knox did at his great-grand- 
Fareham is riding, or roving with his 
He has a gloomy taste for 


mother. 
dogs, I daresay. 
solitude.” 

“Hyacinth, do you not see that he is un- 
happy 2” Angela asked suddenly, and the pain 
in her voice startled her sister from the con- 
templation of the sublime Mandane, 

‘Unhappy, child? What reason has he to be 
unhappy?” 

* Ah, dearest, it.is that I would have you dis- 
"Tis a wife's business to know what 
grieves her husband.” 

“Unless it be Mrs. Lewin’s bill 
I know of no act 


cover, 


who is an 


inexorable harpy. of mine 


| that can afflict him.” 


“TT did not mean that his gloom was caused 


by any act of yours, sister; Lonly urge you to 


discover why he is so sad.” 


mitigate the | 


A long black satin | 


Was | 


passing dull; but the story of | 


Henriette | 


Judge 
Defendant 


“Sad? Sullen, you mean. 
senerous nature. I am sure it is not Lewin’s 
charges that trouble him. But he had always 
a sullen temper—by fits and starts.” 4 

“But of late he has been always silent and 
gloomy.” 

“How the child watches him! Ma tres chere, 
that silence is natural. There are but two 
things Fareham  loves—the first, war; the 
second, sport. If he cannot be storming a 
town, he loves to be killing a fox. This fireside 
life of ours, our books and music, our little 
talks of plays and dances troubles him. You 
may see how he avoids us —except out of doors.” 

“Dear Hyacinth, forgive me,” Angela began, 
falteringly, leaving her embroidery frame and 
moving to the other side of the hearth, where 
she dropped on her knees by her ladyship’s 
chair, and was almost swallowed up in the 
ample folds of her brocade train. “Is it not 
possible that Lord Fareham is pained to see 
you so much gayer and more familiar with 
Monsieur De Malfort than you ever are with 
him?” 

“Gayer! More familiar!” 
** Can conceive any gay and 
familiar with Fareham? One could as soon be 
gay with Don Quixote; indeed, there is much 
incommon between the knight of the rueful 
countenance and my husband. Gay and 
familiar! And pray, mistress, why should [ 
not take life pleasantly with a man who under- 
stands me, and in whose friendship I have 


cried 
creature 


Hyacinth. 
you 


grown up almost as if we were brother and 
sister? Do you forget that I have known Henri 
ever since I was ten years old—that we played 
battledore and shuttlecock together in our dear 
garden in the Rue de Touraine, next the bowl- 
ing-green, when he was at with the 
Jesuit Fathers, and used to spend all his holi- 
day afternoons with the marquise ?” 

* Dear sister, I can understand your affection 
for an old friend, but I would not have you 
place him above your husband; least of. all 


school 


would I have his lordship suspect that you pre- 
ferred the friend to the husband 

** Suspect ! Are you afraid I shall 
make Fareham jealous, because I sing duets 
and cudgel these poor brains to make bouts 
rimes with De Malfort ?> Ah, child, how little 
those watchful eyes of yours have discovered 
the man’s character! Fareham jealous ! Why, 
at St. Germain he has seen me surrounded by 
adorers; the subject of more madrigals than 
would fill a big book. At the Louvre he has 
| seen me the-—what is that Mr. What’s-his- 
name, your friend’s old schoolmaster, the re- 
publican poet calls it——‘the cynosure of neigh- 
boring eyes.”. Don't think me vain, ma mie. I 
am an old woman now, and I hate my looking- 
glass ever since it 
wrinkle; but in those days I had almost as 
| many admirers as Madame Henriette, or the 
| Princess Palatine, or the fair-haired duchess. I 

was called la belle Anglaise.’ 

It was difficult to sound a warning note in 
ears so obstinately deaf to all serious things. 
Papillon came bounding in after her dancing 
| lesson—exuberant, loquacious. 

* The little beast has taught me a new step in 
| the coranto. See, mother,” and the slim small 
| tigure was drawn up to its fullest, and the thin 
| little lithe arms were curved with a studied 
grace, as Papillon slid and tripped across the 
| room, her dainty little features illumined by 


Fareham ! 


has shown me my first 


| a smirk of ineffable conceit. 

‘**Henriette, you are an ill-bred child to call 
| your master so rude a name,” remonstrated her 
} mother languidly. 

| “Tis the name you week 


called him last 


when his dirty shoes left marks on the stairs. | 


\ 4 el 9 
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He has a fine, | 


TORONTO. Ganapa. [1] 


Challenged. 


Y ‘ia ip mage to challenge any member of the jury now being empanelled. 
ell thin, your honor, O’ll foight that shmall'mon in the corner wid one eye. 


Papillon disgustedly. 

stocking. 

caper.” 
(To be Continued). 
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The Government Leader 


in the House of Commons is now Sir Charles 
Che Opposition claim that Sir Charles’ 
recent absence in the house was caused by his 


Tupper. 


chagrin at the warm reception he received at 
their hands. 
land warhorse is recuperating after his great 
labors in Cape 
with Westminster Smoking Mixture from G. 
W. Muller's, nine King street west. 


Bess--If I were in your shoes Madge 
Don’t talk of impossibilities. — Boston Courier. 





Windsor Salt for the Table and 


Dairy, Purest and Best. 








Y' JU can see 
DAY-LIGHT 


through most so-ca'led Pure Milk 
But you see 


DE-LIGHT 


in every Baby’s face who is nourished on 


**Reindeer Brand”’ 
Condensed Milk 


“It seems specially adapted for infants and 
young children, and mothers of my acquaint- 
ance have abandoned other brands after having 
tried the * Reindeer. ”—HW N. Wiekwire, In- 
specting Physician, Halifax. 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St, East, is now conducting 


her Dressmaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trousseaux a specialty. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 








Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 


2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 


MRS. J. PHILP 





Infants’ outfits, from : . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from. . 00 
| Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 


| Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


‘Millinery Novelties and Veilings eveninc 


NOW ON VIEW 
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COAL - COAL - COA 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
3884 Queen St. Tel. 151. 
| 572 Queen St. W. Tel. 139. 


38 KING STREET 


P. BURNS & CO. 


_ OFFICES AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
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He changes his shoes in my presence,” added 
“T saw a hole in his 
Monsieur de Malfort calls him Cut- 


His friends aver that the Cumber- 


jreton ard is soothing himself 













Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 


Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 
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‘GENUINE BARGAINS 





Are to be found among the slightly used 


‘Piano Renting Stock 


For those desiring to purchase. 


“ThoR. §, WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREBSBT. 


Branches all through Canada. 





DENTISTRY. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


Tel, 1940 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 


45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRoNTo 





D*®. C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





MASSAGE, 
ASSAGE~—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 


204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Fys, Ear, Thro:+t and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
. Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Oftice and Residence, cor. Church and Isabelka Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to Lla.m.; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
‘Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
B26-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM A LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 


PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 

PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Office hours—1 to 2 
and 7 to 10 p.im., or by special appointment. Special 
terms for families. Photos read. 219 Jarvis Street, 
Toronto. 








LITERATURE, 


UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and 
other Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and 
writers, sent free to any address. Apply, Secretary 
Postoftice Mission, First Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis 
Street, Toronto. 





ARCHITECTS, 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 





PROFESSIONAL, 
oe ¥ 


HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. "Phene 1641 








Before you buy 


any shoes for spring, see 
our new styles. : P 
The 20th century boot 
will be all the style. 
Our stock of it will be to 
hand in a few days, in 
both button and lace. 


The J D KingCo., Ltd 


| 79 King Street 












East 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Invite the attention of Ladies 
to their splendid assortment of 


SLIPPERS 
in the very latest styles. 
83 TO 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 





es > 


W. L. WALLACE 

10 YONGE STREET 
Is showing the newest thing in Button Boots for 
Spring (the Tailor-made). They are made with the 
Goodyear welt and flexible sole. I am selling them 
for $3.00, 








The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, 
Estimates given. 


‘TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Capital. $1,000,000 
Paid up Capital. 600,000 
FoUR PER CENT’. interest allowed on deposits, and 
paid or compounded half-yearly. MONEY TO LEND, 
*. W. SCOTT, Secretary, 
10 King Street West. 


Teronto 
Telephone 5hé 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











SPOHR. 


oar 0 ame 





been considerable discussion of 
English 


subject of 


There has 
late amongst 
builders on the 
matic and other 
appliances which are designed to 
facilitate the work of One 
writer, who subscribes himself Up to Date, 


organists and organ- 
electrical, pneu- 
improvements in organ 
being 


organists. 


writes in a somewhat ironical vein concerning 
the matter, as the following interesting extract 
from his letter will testify. He says: “It 
must often have struck you as extraordinary 
that, with all the wonderful actions and 
apparatus of the present day, organists should 
still have to labor with fingers and feet to pro- 
duce the results of their profession. This will 
all be done away with presently in the follow- 
Two holes will be bored in the 
through 


ing manner. 
organist’s head, one on 
which electric wires will be introduced into his 
brain. He will then merely think the music 
and the obedient organ will forthwith play it. 
Take, for instance, the organ at the Albert 
Hall. Of absolute concentration of 
thought on the music is 
rganist thinks in a prfvate sitting-room beside 
is winter. 


each side, 


course, 
necessary, so the 
the instrument. Suppose that it 
The performer enters this room, puts on a com- 
fortable pair of list slippers, draws his easy- 
chair up to the fire, sits down, puts his feet on 
the mantelpiece, inserts the wires into his 
brain, and thinks a fugue in one hundred and 
eleven parts, one part on each stop. Nay, it 
for he can play a separate 
Even the 


does not end here; 
part on each rank of the mixtures. 
harmonic stops play one part on their ground 
tones and another on their harmonies. Or, if 
the organist happens to be ill, the wires can be 
conveyed to his house, and he can give the 
When this 

duly an- 


performance while lying in bed. 

invention is completed, it will be 
nounced ; but, for obvious reasons, the precise 
mechanism cannot be given just yet. It is not 
patented. [hope that the profession will not 
get unduly excited about this, but wait for it 


with patience.” 


The Normal School was on Thursday evening 
the scene of a enjoyable 


Miss Fannie Sullivan, 


of last week very 
piano recital given by 
the well known teacher of the College of Music 
staff. Miss Sullivan's programme was exceed- 
ingly 
bers which were calculated to test her versa 
Among the 


well chosen, and included several num- 


tility and general musicianship. 
numbers presented were: Liszt's Faust Valses, 
Chopin's Etude No, 3, op. 25, the Schubert 
Tausig Marche-Militaire, and other works by 
Schumann, Rat?. 
Sonate, op. 36, for ‘cello and piano was excel- 
lently played by Miss Sullivan and Herr Ruth, 
and was one of the most enjoyable numbers of 


Grieg’s 


Tschaikowsky and 


what proved to be an unusually interesting 


programme. Both technically and musically, 
Miss Sullivan 
was heartily applauded by the large and critical 
Additional interest was lent 


scored a marked success, and 
audience present. 
the recital through the vocal numbers rendered 
during the evening, the vocalists being Mrs. 
MecGain and Miss Florence Macpherson, both 
Herr 


Ruth also played, with his usual success, an 


of whom sang with admirable effect. 


adaptation for ‘cello of one of Chopin's Noe- 
turnes, and, as an encore number, Schubert's 
Du Bist die Ruh. 
most artistically played by Mrs. Lee of the Col- 


The accompaniments were 


lege staff. 


A very successful service of praise was given 
by the choir of Bloor street Presbyterian church 
on Thursday evening of last week. The choir 
had the Mrs. Barnes 
Holmes, the popular contralto of Buffalo; Mrs. 
Mr. Hodsdon, 


assistance of Clara 


J. Willson-Lawrence, soprano ; 


und Mr. A. E. Curran. A _ programme of 
much merit was presented and admirably 
carried out. Mrs. Barnes-Holmes sang in her 
usual charming manner several well chosen 
sacred songs, a class of work in which she is 
but too seldom heard Toronto. The other 


soloists acquitted themselves very satisfactorily 


ind added much to the enjoyment of the ocea 


sion. Of the choruses by the choir, special 
mention should be made of Sullivan's effective 


setting of The Way is Long 


was given with most commendable attention to 


ind Dreary, which 


details of expression and artistic phrasing. The 
work of the choir throughout was a tribute to 
Mr Blight’s ability as a choirmaster. Mrs. 
Blight ied several organ solos in her usual 
brilliant stvle and accompanied the solos and 
choruse h rare discretion and tact. 

\ performance of Haydn's Creation was given 
in Chatham last week by the Philharmonic 
Society of that der the direction of Mr 
Philp. A chor f about one hundred voices 


supported = by n orchestra of twenty pieces 


constituted the forces for the occasion, and, 


according to the local press, the oratorio was 


most successfu produced, chorus and orches 


tra alike receiving highest praise. The soloists 


were: Miss Mackenzie, soprano; Mr. Rechab 
Tandy of Toronto, tenor, and Mr. W. H. 
Skinner of London, bass The Chatham 


Planet in” referring to the concert 


‘Efforts have time and 


SaAVS = 


again been made to 
bring out in unison and to full effect the latent 
possibilities of this musical community ; but it 
would seem to have remained for Mr. Philp 
and his Philharmonic class to reach the height 
of ambition in this way and make a showing 
which proved a veritably surprising revelation 
to the concert-going public.” 

Mr. Arthur Blakeley’s thirteenth organ re 
cital at the Sherbourne street Methodist church 
m Saturday afternoon last was attended by a 
large audience. The programme embraced a 
number of transcriptions from Mendelssohn's 
orchestral, piano and oratorio works, and a se 


lection of incidental music to Shakespeare's 


dramas by leading composers of the past and pre- 
sent century. Mr. Blakeley played an exacting 
programme with his usual success and was 
heartily applauded. His next recital, which will 
be given on March 21, and which concludes the 


present series, will comprise gems of Italian mu- | ‘: ; “tT i iemetiae 
. . } arr 2 ake ace Sle as 
sic, with selections from the works of Rossini, | #'Tanged to take” place on’ tuesday Ja 


Donizetti, Verdi, Mascagni and Leoncavallo. 
Mr. Blakeley will also play Boccherini’s Min- 
uet on an old-fashioned spinet. 

* 


The Toronto Vocal Club, which is now in its 
fourth season, will give its annual concert in 
Association Hall on Tuesday evening next, 
when the following soloists will assist: Miss 
Florence Marshall, pianist; Miss Ida McLean, 
soprano, and Mr. Walter H. Robinson, tenor, 
The Club is said to be in better form than ever 
this season, and with a well selected group of 
part-songs and with a uniform charge for ad- 
mission of twenty-five cents to all parts of the 
hall, seats being reserved at that price, a large 
attendance is confidently expected. Mr. Me- 
Nally, the conductor, strengthened his forces 
somewhat this season and has shown rare judg- 
ment in the selection of the concert numbers by 
the Club. 


* 

The choir of Euclid avenue Methodist church 
gave a very enjoyable concert on Monday 
evening last before an enthusiastic audience. 
Under the direction of Mr. R. G. Kirby this 
choir is developing most satisfactorily, as was 
shown by their work on this occasion. Assist- 
ance was rendered the choir by the following 
well known talent: Miss Ida McLean, Miss 
Wilcox, Miss Ronan, Mr. Gorrie, Mr. Hurdy, 
Miss Hardy and Miss Ethel Webb. The officials 
of Euclid avenue church are to be congratulated 
upon their choice of a choirmaster, and one is 
safe in predicting that under Mr. Kirby's direc- 
tion this organization will attain a high state 
of efficiency. 


* 

An agitation is on foot to present a suitable 
testimonial to Mr. Theodore Thomas in recogni- 
tion of his eminent services in the cause of 
music in America. A contemporary says of 
the idea that ‘*No one better deserves such a 
recognition than the veteran conductor. Mr. 
Thomas was the pioneer of Wagner in America, 
and at a time when it was least agreeable. 
He literally forced us to listen to Wagner, and 
smoothed the way for other conductors. His 
splendid career as a concert conductor and his 
unswerving fealty to the cause of all that is 
noble in the art of music certainly deserve 
some public acknowledgment.” 


On Tuesday evening next the annual concert 
of Don Mills Methodist church choir will be 
given. This yearly event is always an occasion 
of much interest. The choir, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. W. F. Tasker, is a very efficient one 
and has in the past achieved marked success 
in the interpretation of comprehensive pro- 
grammes. will include a 
performance of Gaul’s cantata, Ruth, and a 
new Harvest Cantata by Mr. Tasker. For the 
convenience of visitors from the city, sleighs 


This year’s concert 


will be provided from Broadview cars to the 
church and return free of charge. 

Iam requested to state that there will be no 
rehearsals of the Mendelssohn Choir 
is the intention of the 


further 
this season, and that it 
committee to give only one concert annually. 
Numerous applications have already been re- 
ceived for admission to the chorus of the 
society for next season, but these will not be 


considered until September next. The qualifi- 


cations for admission next season will be still | 


more rigid than in the past, and it is confidently 
expected that next year the organization will 
show an advance in quality over the highest 
standard yet reached by it. 


The Beethoven Trio will give an evening of 
chamber music in the Normal School Theater 
on March 5 next. The programme will include 
a Beethoven trio and a Rheinberger quartette. 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson, tenor, and Mr, Arthur 
E. Fisher, viola, will assist. The personnel of 
the Trio this season is as follows: Mr. H. M. 
Field, piano, Mrs. Adamson, violin, and Herr 
Rudolf Ruth, ‘cello. The accompaniments will 
be played by Signor Dinelli. 

Miss Gertrude Smith, the well known pupil 
of Miss Reynolds, has beemsinging with much 
success in Kingston. The Kingston News de- 
scribes her voice as being resonant and pleasant 
and her style as very sympathetic. The daily 
British Whig also accords the young vocalist 
high praise both for the excellent quality of her 
voice and her musical ability. 

The first rehearsal of the combined Metho 
dist choirs for their approaching annual con- 
cert was held in the school-room of Elm street 
Much en 
thusiasm prevailed and prospects for a success 
ful concert are deemed Next 
held on the coming Tuesday 


church on Tuesday evening last. 
most favorable. 
rehearsal will be 


evening at the same place. 


Mr. S. T. 
Church's 
quaint and tuneful ballad entitled Baby's Lul- 
laby. The musical setting of the text, which, 
by the way, is also by Mr. Church, is restful and 
The song is published by 


Church, the well known principal of 


Auto-Voce School, has composed a 


appropriately simple. 
the Anglo Canadian Music Publishers’ Associa- 
tion. 


* 


A concert of English music was given in 
Berlin, Germany, some time ago under che 
direction of Professor Villiers Stanford. The 
band consisted of the Philharmonic orchestra, 
and Mr. Borwitk and Mr. Plunket 


Greene respectively played and sang. The con 


Leonard 


cert proved in every Way a great success, 

A series of piano recitals will shortly be given 
by tive of Mr. 
namely, Mrs. F, 
shall, Guenther and 


Field’s most brilliant pupils, 
W. Lee, Misses Topping, Mar 
Birnie. Attractive pro 
grammes are being prepared for these interest 
ing occasions, further particulars of which will 


be announced at a later date. 


Miss Florence Marshall, Mr. H. M. Field's 
gifted piano pupil, has been engaged to play at 
the concert of the Toronto Vocal Society on 
February 25. Miss Marshall will play Bach's 
Italian Concerto and Liszt's Twelfth Rhapso 


die. 
A complete symphony by Siegfried Wagner 


was recently performed at Bayreuth. The 


work was favorably received and is to be 


submitted to wider musical circles during a | 


concert tour which is shortly to be undertaken 


| by the composer. 


+ 


*T am requested to state that the concert 


the school-room of the Church of the Messiah 
has been postponed until April 7, when the 
tickets already issued will hold good. 


* 


Paderewski, the eminent Polish pianist, whose 


phenomenal successes are probably without | 


parallel, at least on this side of the Atlantic, 
will likely be heard in Toronto during April 


rye Xt. 


* 

The Berlin (Ont.) Philharmonic Society are 
actively preparing Mendelssohn's St. Paul and 
expect to produce the work shortly, with a large 
chorus and orchestra, under Mr. Theodore Zoell- 


ner's direction. 
* 


The Verdi Quartette, composed of four young 


ladies, pupils of Miss Norma Reynolds, sang | 


with excellent effect at the Mock Parliament 
entertainment at the 


evening last. - 


Mr. Angelo M. Read, the new director of the 
Buffalo Vocal Society, made his debut in that 
capacity on Thursday evening of last week. 
His work is highly spoken of by the press of 
Buffalo. 


7 
Signor F. D'Auria, formerly of Toronto, has 
been appointed director of the Winnipeg Con- 


servatory of Music. MODERATO. 





Holding His Own. 





Tarot. 


A little monthly entitled 7aroft made its first 
appearance in Toronto on February 13 
date was chosen expressly in defiance of super- 
stition—and is edited and contributed to by a 
small band of local Bohemians. The production 
is quaint, but Max Nordau would take it as 
new evidence of the decadent in literature. 
The promoters of 7arot seem to admit that all 


men and some women are crazy on at least one | 


point, and this monthly is intended to provide 
a medium for the dissemination of artistic and 
literary lunacy. The first number is delight- 
fully insane. 








incorrorateo TORONTO nom. «. w. ALLAN 
1886 PRESIDENT 


gia 


Yonge St. and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced 
Modern Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR “'}iie'y'sue 


Many Free 









Advantages for Students, 
enter for study at any time. 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, 

Swedish Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &c. 


who may 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 
SOHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


; : { Pianist, late) 
CAVEN BARRON | of Lipzig f 


ALL SUBJKOTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasure gavement of Miss Katnanive 


Moore (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Concert Work, and Miss INA Bacon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu- 
tion Department. 

engagements 


Principal 


Concert accepted by the above 


named, 
Free { Send for Circulars, containing the course of 
study for graduation and diplomas. 


RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAC,, A.R.C.O, and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Toronto 
College of Music. 

Director of Music Kingston Ladies’ College. 
Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston, 

Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September ; 
in KINGSTON on 7th September. 

Address all communications 
Dominion Chambers, Spadina Avenue, Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocal- 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 

secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 


Or Toronto College of Music 


W,. J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church | 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue. 

ADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan, Nice and principal theaters and concerts in 
Europe. 25 years uninterrupted success. Will re- 
ceive a limited number of pupils for Production of 
the Voice. Style, Repertoire, Stage Deportment and 
all essentials to an artist. Highest references and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. 


Pavilion on Tuesday | 


-the | 


Delsarte and | 





: 10 COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- | 

tion with the University of Toronto. A modern | 

musical education. Thorough instruction, from ele- 

| mentary grade tograduation. Send for Calendar 1896, | 

free. School of Elocution, Grenville P. Kleiser, Prin- 

cipal: Miss Annie Richardson, associate teacher. | 

Miss Mary S. Matthews, teacher of Physical Culture, 

Voice Culture, Artistic Posing and Elocution. Gro. 

| GOODERHAM, President. F. H. ToRRINGTON, Mu- 
sical Director. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 








Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer'’s, 15 King St. FE. 
Voices tested free of charge. Residence, 214 Carl- 
| ton street, Toronto, 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 


TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 





THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style | 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
| Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- | 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


VOICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- | 
TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, | 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. | 
| Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. | 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


“a ae 

| 

Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. | 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 

| 

| 


| 46 Phoebe Street. 


MB&; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 

Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; | 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. | 
Open for concert engagements. | 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. | 
MISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. | 

Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and | 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of | 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. | 


Voice Pro- | 
duction Spe-— 

clalist, | 
Pupilof Chev- | 
elier Odoardo | 
Barri. Toron- | 


to School of | 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. | 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, | 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 

Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- | 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- | 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & | 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. | 


YRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. | 














Professor of Music 
Choirmaster Grace Church 
VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 
Candidates prepared for University examination in | 
Harmony, Counterpoint, etc. Piano lessons also | 
given. Studio, l4 tirenville Street. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST | 

Pupils received for the study of voice production, | 

artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production | 

taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 

Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 st. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 


380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 

VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St., Toronto, 
Canada, No advance fee. Cure guaranteed. Stam- 
pence gd in English, German and French permanently 
cured, 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, | 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. | 
Address | 
Telephone 1062. 


542 Parliament Street, or | 
The Toronto College of Music. | 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Charch. — | 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, | 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto | 
Conservatory of. Music, Bishop Strachan School, | 

Miss Veals’ School. 

13 Dunbar Road - 


RS. E. G. DOYLE, from New York | 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 

ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203-McCaul Street. 


Rosedale. 
| 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 

ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. 
of Philadelphia. Open for Concert 
and Recitals. Address 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. | 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Plaiyn and Theory | 


Iynson | 
Engagements | 
9 Hazelton Avenue. 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street | 
Baptist Church 

Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 

of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- | 
, cepted at Conservatory of Music. | 
Residence - 64 Pembroke Street. 
| 


Miss LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. | 
“OL VIOLINISTE | 

Teacher ot Violin 
| 162 Grange Avenue, Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Musie, | 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 

Artistic Plano Playing and Theory 
Director Metropolitan School of Music. | 

| Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton | 

| College. | 

! 


Specialties—Beautiful touch and tone, musical an- 
alysis and interpretation. 

Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street Kast. 
Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 





Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher | 


| MRS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Largest Commercial School in this City. 


Feb. 22, 1896. 


...NEW SONG... 


SUNG BY 


MR. WATKIN MILLS 





Under the Standard 


WORDS BY 
CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIC BY 
CHARLES A. E. HARRISS 
PRICE 50c. 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 
M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage- 
ments, Parties, etc. 
, 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 





R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
44 Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Ger. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Studio—Room_ 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. 
Yonge and College Streets, Toronto. 


R. V. P. HUNT 


; Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church, 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence 104 Maitland Street. 


Me; H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts: 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the 
Seid] orchestral tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World’s Fair, Chicago. Concert en- 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
= Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street, or 
College of Music, 12 Pembroke Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 

Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 


Pianist and Accompanist 

Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Fieid. 












Mezzo Soprano 
R. H. KLINGENFELD 
; Concert Violinist 
‘CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer'’s (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 
St., or Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT* PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 


Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


CHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar and Mandolin 
10} SHUTER STREET 


| Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 





M. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 





OSEPH HUGIJLL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 

Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 

and Mandolins. Guitars 

also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. Fifty hand- 
made Violins and Violas for sale. Violins bought 
and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. Re- 
pairing old violins a specialty. 








ESTABLISHED 1864 
EPWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


7 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 

Latest, 
Best busi- 
Students ad 


best and most thorough courses of st udy. 

hess College Toronto has ever had. 

mitted at any time. Circulars free. 
SHAW & E.uiort, Principals. 


British American — 

Business College pum 

Of Toronto, Ltd. | Richmond 
Streets, 





The most Practical School in Canada 
its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders— Edw. Trout, E. R. C 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, QC, Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 

EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


g0ur pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 
yUung men placed with the largest manufacturing 


concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER’ SHORTHAND 
SCHOOL 
Phone 2459. 12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH, Proprietor. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





ORONT 


Social and Personal. 


I had hoped to give a good report of the 
Liederkranz ball on Monday evening, with 





some sketches of the costumes worn, for the soles age ee 
fun-loving Germans go heart and soul into this ULAR PRICES AL 

annual affair and masquerade with great com- | . * 
pleteness. But so many events have happened 

with a rush before Lent that this and other WEEK 

good intentions have been frustrated. Suffice arena FEB. 24, 


it to Say that the event was not only a decided, 
but a huge success, six hundred guests occupy- 


ing the floor at one time. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Greet of Elgin avenue sailed | 
by the Germanic on Wednesday for England. 
* 


MATINEES "**5‘S%iuraay'="*” MATINEES 





| The Original Afro-American Fantastical, Farcical 
and Musical Sensation, Greatest Laughing 


The Ontario Ladies’ College will entertain Show on Earth. 
the students of Toronto University and of 
Victoria; as well as a number of guests from 
the city, at a conversazione on Friday evening, 
February 28. A special train leaving the Union | 


Station will carry- guests to the College gates 
and return them to Toronto before midnight. | ; 
This affair promises to be the most delightful of ; 


its kind. . 


% 


Mrs. Caldwell.is suffering from an attack of 
grippe. ‘ ’ 


The Matrons and Maids of Collingwood gave | 
a Leap Year ball on the evening of February 4, 
and a similar treat was given by the Matrons 


and Maids of Chesley on February 13. The | Evolution of the Negro. from Savagery to Civiliza 
‘ . tion, depicted in Humorous Story and 
Side-splitting Situations. 





Positively a Twe ntjeth Century Novelty! 


Bachelors of Perth gave an At Home on the 13th. 
* 


Mrs. J. K. Kerr is on a visit to relatives in An Unparalleled Impe-Royal Comicality 


ingland. i ; 
~— * | Great Company of White & Black Comedians 


Mademoiselle Vanden Broeck is, I am told, Carload of Special Spectacular Scenery 
thinking of returréing for good to her native Beautiful Mechanical Ef ects 


Belgium, i Novel Specialties Wonderful Dancers | 
Mrs. Henderson gave a luncheon on Shrove This is Something Absolutely New 
‘Tuesday. 7 


+ — - 





Do You Ride 


| everyone as cycling. 





Mr. Harold Jarvis was in town this week, 
looking as handsome and well as usual. 


Special Feature | 


— Grand competitive —cake-walk 

RT is one of the elements that goto make | each ev ening for valuable prizes, 

up that complex thing, human happi- Local cake- ratice ‘rs invited to com- 
ness. Every one admires a beautiful 

picture and feels better for two or three Pete with members of the com-_| 


The audience decides who 





Important Art Exhibition of English Paintings. 


hours spent in a gallery, and you like to buy a pany. 
. a d 

picture occasionally and bring it home to make wins 

your house look more cheery, more welcome ae 


restful after the hurry and worry of the Greatest Cake-Walk Ever 
Seen on the Stage 


There is at present on view at Roberts’ 
Gallery, No. 79 King street west, a large 
number of good paintings by living British 


artists. The range of subjects is as wide as e 
the treatment given by each artist to his work. 
There are landscapes of every sort, sea-scapes Lieut R k PRARY 
‘ : . ; e a @ 
in the mighty ocean, calm and peaceful, tossing 

restlessly, or lashed with fury by the gale; U.S.N., Civil Engineer 

lovely effects of sunrise and sunset, quiet rural WILL LECTURE AT 

scenes and figures. All are marked by faithful ASSOCIATION HALL 
— i el “ws ge ee hod oo nine emenne ie 

Roya cademy oyal Society o ritish 

(Artists, Royal Institute, Walker Art Gallery Thursday, 27th February, 96 r 
and other exhibitions of England. Among the 
artists represented are: Yeend King, ge 
E. Grace, J. L. Pickering, Edwin Hayes, 
Rickatson, G. D. Hiscox, J. Aumonier, ae 
Hopkins, Thomas Huson, W. H. Koek-Koek, 
Ernest Parton, F. S. Richardson, Claude Hayes, 
Charles Stuart, H. Van Ruith, G. 5S. Walters, 
V. P. Yglesias, Peter Ghent, W. C. Estall, and : y 

many others of whom the deseriptive catalogue Esnioring Fsprtition,throneh the," barren yan, 


will tell you ‘“‘who and what they are,” all some resultsof the new CATHODE PHOTOGRAPHY 
by Professors of the School of Practical Science. 





On His Three Years of Exploration Work in the 


Arctic Regions 


1891-92, 1893-94 and 1895-6. 
Lecture illustrated with 150 ORIGINAL STERE- 
OPTICON VIEWS. This is Lieut. Peary’s first lec- 


ture in Canada. y : 
Views taken by the Tyrrell Bros., in 1893, on their 





high in the world of art, and among the best 
known artists of whom England is so proud. 
No lover of art should miss seeing these Association of Ontario Land Surveyors 


pictures, as it is the best collection of modern | M. Gavniae, O.L.S., President, Collingwood. 
VanNostRAND, O.L.S., Sec.-Treas., 
Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto. 
WILLIS CHIPMAN, O.L.S., 


UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE 


paintings ever brought to this city. The 
exhibition willbe open until ten o'clock Mon- |. . be seek 
1 . nd on Tuesday and Wednesday Chairman Com. Polar Research, 103 Bay St., Toronto. 
ay eve rand ¢ sday ¢ ? i : . : an 
ae beg re = ee er ses Reserved seats, 50c. Plan at Nordheimer’s, Feb- 
next, February 25 and 26, the entire collection | puary 26th and 27th. 

will be sold by auction by Mr. Dickson of Dick- 
son & Townsend, auctioneers. 





LAGAVULIN ‘* Selected.”’ 


This is an unblended spirit from the Isles of Islay, 
made from pure Scotch Malt only. Can be had from 
. . all the leading Wine Merchants, and is the favorite 
As announced in an advertisement elsewhere, | at the leading clubs inCanada. Ask for it. 


Lieut. R. E. Peary will lecture in Association 
: PHILIP TODD 


Hall on Thursday evening next, his subject 
heing his three years of ex nloration work in the Agent for Ontario, 
Arctic Regions. As his lecture will be  illus- 38 Colborne St., Toronto 
trated w ith or iginal stereopticon views of scenes 
obtained in his explorations, and these views 
will be supplemented by others obtained by 
Tyrrell Bros. during their exploring expedi- 
tion in the barren lands, there is no doubt but 
that an entertainment of unusual interest will 
be furnished. There will also be exhibited 
some results of the new cathode photography by 
professors of the School of Science. The plan 
will be opened at Nordheimer's on the 26th inst. 
Reserved seats 50 cents. 

_—_——__so———"—"—"—" 


A Record to be Proud of. 








Lieut. Peary’s Lecture. 


Telephone 155 





For Delicate Children, 
invalids and the Aged. 
JACKSON’S 


NUTRITIVE WINE 


This highly nourishing Wine posses- 
ses the full medicinal value of CODLIVER 
OIL and is easily retained and digested. 
| For wasting diseases, general debility, 

| poverty of the blood, impaired digestion, 
| colds, catarrhal and ‘bronchial trouble. A 
The statement prese ented by the directors of | tnarked increase in weight and strength 











the British America Assurance Company to is noticeable after taking a few bottles. 
their shareholders at their annual meeting, a Children take it reaaily. 
full report of which appears in another column, 
is one that cannot fail to be most gratifying to 
ul concerned. , It shows that in spite of the 
heavy fire losses in Toronto early in the year 
and the exceptional marine losses later in the 
season, the company, by judicious selection of 
business and prudent management, has been 
able to record a good margin of profit 4 yon. the | 
year’s work. The present reserve fund of | 
$520,112.05. with the cash capital ot $750,000, | 
amply justified Mr, President Geo. A. Cox in 
his remark that. the company possessed assets | 
of such unquestionable character as to continue 
to command for it an increasing share of public | 
patronage. 









Mushrooms 


We are receiving a daily supply of | 
extra choice fresh mushrooms, and con 
now fill all orders. Also the very finest | 
hot-house Tomatoes, Head Lettuce, | 
Radishes, Cress, Rhubarb, etc. 


SIMPSON’S 


756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET. 


PHONES 3445 and 4239. 


The RADIATORS are all you could desire 
chanically perfect ; they can never leak, 





(CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 
ART AND INDUSTRAL DESIGN 
The Art Gallery, 165 King Strect West 
Third Term commences Monday, February 24. 
Classes Monday, Wedne msday and Friday. Morning, 
from 10 to 12. Evening, 7 7. ay to 9.30, For information 
address— GEO. C. DOWNE, Sec'y. 


Fresh —.-|%™u. Y 
|= 














The BOLLERS are simple to operate and very economical in the use of coal, 


Why not prove the truth of all this for yourself? 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 
tn | 





NIGHT. 11 











...a Wheel ? 


There is no exercise so healthful and invigorating | 
or that brings such genuine and lasting pleasure to 


Our Riding Academy is thoroughly equipped with 
every convenience for teaching beginners to ride, and 
asa place of thorough. conscientious instruction is 
unrivalled. | 

Private dressing-rooms for ladies, a cosy sitting- | 
room for pupils and friends, an excellent floor, the | 
best of wheels to ride upon and the most competent | 
instructors to teach you are among the advantages | 
offered by the. | 


REMINGTON CYCLE SCHOOL 
McDONALD & WILLSON, Proprietors 
Entrance through showrooms 


187 YONGE STREET 


Our illustrated Riding School Booklet free to any 
address on application. 





Our Superb 


Health 
over” «6s Corsets 


ORDER 
Will give greater comfort than any other. Specially 


| recommended by leading physicians for young ladies | 
who are at all given to stooping, as they act as a per- 
| fect shoulder brace. | 


We make other lines of corsets, suitable for dif- 


| ferent figures, which are hard to beat. | 


All our orders guaranteed for six months. } 


C. MILLWARD, 276 Yonge St 





Exhibition of Paintings 


M*: DICKSON PATTERSON'S ACA- 
DEMY EXHIBIT will be on view at 
our gallery Monday, 24th, and two follow- 
ing days. 
Visitors are invited. 
JAMES BAIN & SON, 
53 King Street East. 





ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 


OF ALL 


SIGNS 23% 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 





Plants, Bulbs 
shrubs, Etc. 


Get our Spring | | 
Catalogue (free)... 
Beautifully illus- 
trated and contains | 
a great many point- 

ers for amateurs, 

The STEELE, 
— _ co. 
te | 


130-132 King St. Kast 
Tel. 1982. | 


The necessity for 
keeping warm, and 
anyone who lives in 
a building where 


OXFORD 


BOILERS np 
RADIATORS 


are used knows that 
they have reserve 
force enough to al- 
wavs rise to the oc- 
casion and maintain 
an even, healthful 
warmth, even through 
the severest seasons, 





in grace and beauty of outline, and are me- 





34 King Street West = = = 





Announcement 





—"7 


WALL PAPERS FOR 1896 


E have pleasure in announcing the arrival of our 
new season's designs in Wall Papers. As here- 
tofore, tasteful novelties find a large place in our 

stock, ana many of the finest patterns are confined ex- 
clusively to our trade. Owing to the present arrange- 
ment of Customs duties, prices of high class hangings 
are much lower than formerly. 


ELLIOTT’S 


40 King Street East = Toronto 





It’s Your Money and Your 
Dress You Want to Save 


But you can’t save either by using cheap, 
trashy binding. Pay a few cents more and get 


“WAKEFIELD” 


SPECIALLY PREPARED LEATHER 
Skit Binding, in all prominent shades, which 
lasts as long as the skirt. 

“WAKEFIELD” is the kind to ask for. 
ALL PROGRESSIVE Dry Goods Mer- 
chants sell tt. 


a Look ‘* Sake ~ ” 
Siecle brated ledler 


| in gold letters on every yard. Wakefield leither and braid, artistically combined, used on 


| all the new tailor-made dresses 


‘MacDONALD BROS. 13 ST. SQEO KE STR eet SANSR REAL 


John Kay, Son & Co. 





«« High-class Draperies of every description 


.¢ Exclusive weaves and designs in Brocades, 
Tapestries, Damasks, 8c. we we we wwe we ww 


Orders executed with promptness and despatch in all parts of the Dominion. 


BRSTIMATEHS FURNISHED 


JOHN KAY, SON & G. 


TORONTO 





“eae eaten. ndiruemnsiage tune 


a 
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Briti h A . A anes Co Only a Little at a Time. : 
| | 
l Is meéri¢a SSUP ' There are sound ‘objections to one’s knowing | ood aggage 
too much about his own body. I am going to | 
tell you what they are; not to-day, but — 
To make sure of them you will have to watch 
62nd ANNUAL MEETING ; ha cai 2 rae ; os mo 
these articles sharply in the newspapers. Yet ‘ 
we should know a little ; and a fraction of that | cH cH cv Is Half the Pleasure of Travelling 
The annual meeting of the Shareholders of a ete oar eee sane mn ° 
the British America Assurance Company was] Right across the middle of the body is a 
held at its Head Office in Toronto on Thursday, large, thin, flat muscle, stretched like a canvas 
‘ ct ‘Tho President, Mr. George A. | #wning the diaphragm. By it you are divided 
the 13th inst. The Presic a ae a a into two large storeys or compartments. The 
Cox, occupied the chair, and Mr. P. H. Sims, | gpper one contains the heart and lungs, the 


! 
| 
| 
| 
the Secretary of the Company, was appointed | lower one contains (chiefly) the stomach, the | 
: | intestines and the liver. The most painful | 
| 

| 

} 


= y 
Secretary. (internal) diseases occur downstairs, the least 
The Directors’ report showed that there had | painful upstairs. 

been a moderate gain in premium income in| The entire right side of the lower compart- 
the fire branch over 1894 without any corres- | ment, from the top down to the short ribs, is 
tne inerease tn losses, 80. that a very satle- | filled by the liver, which is suspended to a mere | 
ponding increase in losses, so that a@ very sé point of the diaphragm and shakes about with | 
factory profit was shown on the years transac- | every movement you make. } 
tions.’ In the marine branch, in common with Now, from the location of the liver we have a 
all others engaged in lake underwriting, the | word used for ages to express one of the most | 
Company had_ suffered from the unusually | ynhappy condition a human being can fall into 
heavy losses of the past season, due in part to the word hypochondria (often abbreviated to 
the unprecedented low water on our inland ““hypo”), the word meaning under the cart- | 
lakes and rivers, which prevailed during the | jJqges, 
entire season, and partly to the exceptionally “For seven years,” writes a correspondent, | 
disastrous storms in the closing months of lake | “| suffered from complaint of the liver. I was 
navigation. The earnings from interest show a | yery bilious ; my skin was- sallow and dry, and 
slight gain over those of 1894. the whites of my eyes yellow. I had much pain 
The following is a summary of the and weight at my right side and was con- 
FINANCIAL STATEMENT. stantly depressed and melancholy. It seemed | 

to be out of my power to take a eo pote 


Saami Lita L $1,506,863 96 ) | nt é , 
Premium Receipt 4.612 54 | or cheerful view of anything. The effect of this 


Sena Seco A ——- ou _ mind was one of the aspects e | 
Tots come . $1,551,476 50 | of it hardest te ar. | | 
DN “fy had ‘oan mag materel appetite, and ate to | The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. l Th t l i. { ‘ 

e most popular wheel in 


, vurre $ 981,073 1: : ; 
Losses Incurred $ 981,073 13 support life ; buf there was no more any genu- 


Expenses, including cemmiiartons, Axes, sw a | ine relish for food or drink. The bad taste in Lat 
and all other charges en ae my ana cee all that I took taste bad. Some- H. E. CLARKE & CO. 105 KING STREET WEST | Canada ) The only wheel that 


491,640 45 times I would be taken sick and throw up alll wan 
ANUFAOCTURBRS OF 
has stood the test and has given 


had eaten; and after a meal, no matter how 


Dividends to Shareholders. $ 52.500 00 slender and simple, I was troubled with fulness 
Total Assets 450,537 45 and pain at the chest. I used many kinds of FINE TRAVELLING AND LEATH ER GOODS 
entire satisfaction. % 2% % ws w& 





Total Liabilities (including Capital Stock) "930,425 4 pa , 
Total Liabilities (including Capital Stock) a © medicines, and while some of them may have 
Reserve Funds $ 520,112 05 relieved me for the moment, none conferred 
750,000 00 any lasting benefit, and I was soon as bad as We make a Specialty of Fine Leather Goods to order. 


Cash Capital 
ever. 


Security to Policy-Holders “In March, 1892, I read in a small a. of » | 
The Secretary having read the Directors’ and What Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup has done . 
sate fepeite, the Dicaed lines aes e in cases similar to mine, and was especially in- ’ SF RF RI RS RP Dr la tint | ln | sha tlle elig eed | SEE OUR MODELS 
I beg to move the adpption of the report, and terested in the account given in the book of 6 a) | 

I am pleased to avail myself of the opportunity, the nature of the liver and Its disorders. I * | 
which the performance of this duty affords, t0 got a bottle of the Syrup from Boots’ Drug | A woman is at the door she knocks ° 
supplement the necessarily brief remarks con- eg and after ane ita 4 days felt go ? Ane It’ th id kk kk san 4 
ained i it by a few words relative to what ike a new man. seemed to correct my Ss n . a1 ~ . — 
anmeer a ae the most atewrentis ieakures stomach and liver and clear my system of all } < a ‘ a ss zs! | and "you will be satisfied that we 
of the business of the past year. : bile; and it left me in capital health, Since | Be She scents the warm air from ee ys 

| that time [have kept Mother's Seigel’s Syrup 5 | defy competition in quality and 


First let me say in regard to the largest and ! , F ar 
in the house as a family medicine and have 


most important department of the Company, led it il fri 1 tl ahd 
the Fire Branch, that it is seldom that com- | Commended it to alt my Iriends as the bes a] ‘ 
panies in Canada have been called upon to face | Known eure for ailments like the one from | f Patent prices—$45 to $100. He me 
& more unpropitious opening to a year's busi- Which [ suffered so miserably and so long. You ; A ie 

under review. The ¢an use this statement as you like. (Signed) Radiators | 


ness than that of the one ao - . 
John Gent, 59 Coventry road, Bulwell, Notting- 


two large fires in ‘loronto in January, which M h 21st. 1805." , 
mam, March 21st, 1s. 
e «6 Every wheel guaranteed. 
x Let her in eS Rs ;, send for Catalogue. »  & 


were referred to at the Shareholders’ meet 
ing in February last, were followed by a 
third and equally serious one’ early” in 
March. The aggregate loss by these fires 
was close upon two and a quarter million 
dollars, and the amount paid by Insurance 
Companies was, in round tigures, one million 
six hundred thousand dollars, or nearly one 
fourth the entire year’s Canadian premiums 
received by all the companies doing business in 
the Dominion. While our losses, considering 
the magnitude of these disasters, were not ex 
effect, nevertheless, combined 


‘In the spring of 1891,” writes another, ‘I 
found myself in bad health. [had no appetite, 
and the little I did eat did me no good—-gave me 
no strength. I had great pain and weight at 
the chest and right side, and my skin turned 
sallow and dry. My kidneys also acted badly, 
and from time to time I had attacks of gravel: 
and cold, clammy, weakening Sweats broke out 
all over me. Being only seventeen years. old 
when the trouble began, I was greatly alarmed 
and anxious. No doctor was able to help me, 
and I continued thus for over three years. In 
June, 1894, [ began to use Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
and soon felt better, lighter and more cheerful. 
And by taking it a few weeks longer I recovered 
my health and strength. Since then, when I 
have any stomach, liver or kidney symptoms I 
resort to Mother Seigel’s Syrup, and it never 
fails to set me right. You can publish this let- 
ter. (Signed) C. Hanson, 6 New Inn Lane, Glou- 
cester, May 31, 1895." 

The stomach, the liver, and the kidneys are 
all connected parts of the food and digestive 
system. When disordered (usually through tor- 
pidity of the stomach) they cripple the body and 
throw a gloom as of night over the mind. On 
the earliest signs of anything wrong with them 
use Mother Seigel’s Syrup at once. 
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cessive, their 
with rather heavy losses from other quarters 
during the same period, was to create a very 
considerable adverse balance on the tirst three 
months’ operations in 1895, and to present at 
the end of that term a very doubtful prospect 
of any profit being realized from the tire busi 
ness for the vear. The experienc eof each sue 
month, however, was more favorable 


ceeding 
than might have been anticipated, and the 
Directors had the satisfaction of seeing, as the 
year progressed, a steady gain in income over 
expenditure, and an ultimate profit balance of 
some seventy thousand dollars upon the busi- 
ness of this department at the closing of the 
books. This result, as intimated in the report, 
is largely attributable to the favorable experi 


FULL PARTICUL\RS FROM 
ence of the Company in the United States, and 
it affords a forcible illustration of the advan 


tages which a company derives froma widely Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by the The TORONTO RADIATOR IVF’G Om Ltd. : : | TORONTO 


distributed business in providing for excep Bible. b TORONTO 
tional losses, such as are liable to occur in any dfs a » Ont. 
. “And behold if the plague be in the walls of the 


of our large business centers. Png 5 ; 
ussing to the Marine B house with hollow streaks. wreenish or redish, then FMM ‘The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


> ing . ‘ine Br th, the busines : . ; 
Passing to the Marine Branch, the business the priest shall go out of the house to the door of the 


of which is confined chiefly to the insuring of jouse. and shut upthe housesevendays. . . . And f . 
hulls and cargoes on the great lakes, it will be he shall cause the house to be scraped within round BS ‘ oT $s f . . *) : i i 
: 7 al HIGH-CLASS 


unnecessary to say to anyone who has been about, and they shall pour out the dust that they 


sufficiently interested in the lake carrying serape off without the city into an unclean place.” 
trade to have noted the casualties recorded To each of the tirst three persons in every 
during the past season, that we have just city and town in the Dominion of Canada who ; Pi [ S 
@ e 


passed through a year which has been unpre- write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris, 

cedented, both in the number and magnitude Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 

of its losses. From the opening of navigation pass: of scripture, will be sent an order on ‘ ‘ 

to contend with the the Tiahastion Geaiae in the town for a pack- | By English Artists. 

age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 

experienced on our lakes, resulting in almost yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To | Messrs. Roberts & Son have pleasure to announce a 
daily stranding in the river channels: while all who apply, giving us the name of the paper large consignment of 


the fall months were more than usually pro- in which they saw this notice, will be given an x ici 

lific in storms, which es disaster upon ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious ‘Gil and Water Color Paintings 

many of what were regarded as thoronghly earn you $50.00, eee i ‘6 : | 

seaworthy crafts. When I add that within one To test a wall coating, take a small quantity bit of truth, The ne that hath not | By prominent Artists of England, members of the 
principal Art Institution of Great Britain, which will 


single period of ten days in the month of No- of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music <s a kind of 
: ? be on 


vember underwriters in Canada were called and if it does not set when left in the dish over 
upon to pay ninety-five thousand dollars fer night, and finally form a stone-like cement moral i I 
losses on Manitoba grain cargoes (independently without shrinking, it is a kalsomine, and de necesssty. EXH I BI ION 


of the value of the vessels carrying them), it pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the e J . 5 : | 
The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light | At their Art Gallery, No. 79 King St. West 


will readily be appreciated that the premiums feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians. 


received in this Branch were not sufficient to This matter of looking to the sanitary nature — : , 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- UNTIL MONDAY NEXT 


meet the losses, and that, as a consequence, we, . of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 

in common with others engaged in this line of importance of late. { supplement to the - 

business, have transacted it at a loss. While Michigan State Board of Health, condemns ments in human nature. Artists represented : Yeend King, Edwin Hayes, J. 

this has materially affected the outcome of the | wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re Asmeuter, 2 To Pickering, aoanes E. Grace). Bap 

past year’s busine ( e Company, its effect) commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, z kins, G. D. Hiscox, F. S. Richardson, G. S. Walters, 

will, it is believed, also be to place Inland Marine |) porous, permanent, economical and beautiful Sold every where on instalments. eres Siuten, A. Holsaes, Charsce Sraart, O. Eanes 

Underwriting upon a more satisfactory basisas  Alabastine is ready for use by mixing in cold KE. Estall, E. Holmes, E. Ellis, ‘Peter Ghent “Albert 

to rates for the coming season water. | Hartland, J. C. Jones, W. H. Koek-Koek, G, A. Me- 
Kenzie, Ernest Parton, C. C. Read, V. G. Yglesias, 


It will be interesting to the Shareholders to . 
The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Ltd. H. Van Ruith, J. T. Dunning, V. T. Garland. 


The entire Collection will be Sold by 


know that the fire business of the present vear 

has opened favorably it perhaps the most C ¢ ) 
gratifying feature regarding our present posi CHINA HALL 7 

tion is the steady growth in our wiidian 1 

Hon 8 the steady growth ior Cauatiann =e 2. GUELPH, TORONTO, HATILTON, LONDON | PUBLIC AUCTION 


sere is compared with the vera! sults of 3 “Tuesday and Wednesday, February 25 and 26 


vears, as compared with the averave results of 


1] So ipa Pe oing MSiNeSS ) ; ad: 
all Compar 1 I it Canada ...FOR FEBRUARY... as hak Seal » Am 
At 2.30 o’clock each Afternoon, 


for thre best recommendation a mM pany 
DICKSON & TOWNSEND, Auctioneers. 
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6 and 8 Adelaide Street West 
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till its close, vessels had 
dangers arising from the lowest water ever 


can have throad i evidence ih as this : ° 

atinnds of the publié:confidenae ibanlove in tts Special Discount of = sons Feb. 18, James F. Hills to Sarah " 

own home field. ik curity which the Britis RRAY_GR. p 

wi hom f ; u V vl ch the British 10 per cent. off all MURRAY GRAHAM ~— Feb. 18, John I. Murray to 

Americ : otfers to 7 “a i il lers, soe ~ Martha M. Graham. ; | 

sum o oo eserve nnd (8520 205) ane TOVELL~ MACEWAN— Feb. 17, Fred J. Tovell to S | : f Th d | | d 

its paid-up Capiti S7T50.000), making in all > Helen Macewan. | ale 0 ousan 8 al roper y 

$1,270, 112.05 ssets of unquestionable char innerware YOUNGHEART “STRAUSS Feb. 19 Edw, Young: = 

acter, is, I feel assured ich as to ¢ mtinne to af) eart to Adele Strauss. Tenders will be received by the undersigned up to 

command for 1 increasing share of public E B The best assortment in the city. Deaths | SO? it ent for toa denlrable Summer Resi- 

caida. s. dence, “IDYL ’LD,” being Islands A and B, in 

MARCH Feb. 18, Catherine March, aged 78. . 2s FITTED ee the River St. Lawrence, opposite Gananoque. 

BUILDINGS—1j story, eight-roomed Cottage, fur- 


preciation of the wrk of me otis ant JOSEPH IRVING 
appreciation of the work of our officers MACDONNELL~— Feb, 19, Rey. D. J. Macdonnell, 
ippreciation of tl ur ofticers and rad as > ' nena nished ; Ice House, Boat House and Wharf. 
Separate Tenders will be received for the purchase 


field force during the past year, as well as of oe ted 53, 
aaa 3 aiiaaiatie ; STRATHY-—Feb. 18, John Alex. Strathy, aged 51, | ; 
the services of our local representatives through 49 King Street East ELLIOTT Feb. 17, Eliza Elfott, aged 66. of Coal Oil Launch, 30x6, made by Gillies of Carl- 
HOOPER — Feb. 17, Cynthia Hooper. sr } noe 5 See Row Boats and Fittings, all in first- 
| Class condition. 


out Canada and the United States, who are so 
heartily seconding the efforts of the manage WALLACE Feb. 17, James M. Wallace, aged 59, ~ 
JAMES. Feb. 16, John R. James, aged 85. . Tenders also be accepted for the whole Property. 
WILL No tender necessarily accepted. 


ment in building up the business of the Con 
pany, ' The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. MeCULLEY~ Feb. 17, Mary MeCulley. ; I 
| TILLEY Feb. 17, Susanna Tilley, aged 85. For further particulars apply to 

HENRY H. CARLISLE, 


The Vice-President seconded the adoption of T ' 

cine Sane One eee BORAORES Pe acai of Births SMITH Feb. —, Margaret Smith. ! 

e report, which was carried tnanimously, irths. ANDERSON Rebs itt Henry Anderson, ayged 74 LEAVE TORONTO | Si. Catharines, Ont. 
Feb. 15, Peter LeSueur, aged 83, | 


and a vote of thanks was passed to the Presi , . at 66 Charles street, Toronto, the wife | LESUEUR 
THOMPSON — Feb. 12, Barbara Thompson, aged 74. 


dent, Vice-President and Directors for their ser of Hi a son. 
‘ LI t Harriet avenuc, Cleveland, ©.,0n |) DOUGLAS—Feb. 13, John Douglas, aged 83. FOR THE J U 


vices during the past year. 
The following gentlemen were elected to and Mrs. Campbell MeCallum—a |) RISLEY — Feb, 13, Samuel Risley, aged 74. 
danghte ST TO “e argaret St: red 3 
aughter TANTON — Feb. 18, Margaret Stanton, aged 54. (ALEX. MILLARD) 


serve as directors for the ensuing year: Goorge — ,, 1. 
: “pe ae yo way ae TURNER Feb. 12, Mrs. Jas. Turner—a daughter . > | : 
\. Cox, J. J. Kenny, Hon. 5. C. Wood, 8S. FP. BROWN Feb, Uf, Mrs. Chas. KE. Brown—a daughter, | The Leading Undertaker avd Embalmer 
McKinnon, Thomas Long, John Hoskin, Q.C,, Ro -Feb. 10, Mrs. James Moir--a daughter. > ¢ tt: pare 1 Od | 
LL.D., H. M, Pellatt, R. Jaffray and A. Myers. | LE AK Keb. 9 Mrs. G, B. Leslie—a daughter. ’ DENTIST 359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 


° ‘ 21e yg he subse .  norce ve 3. Mrs. Chas. V. M. Te *—# SOM. : on . ” oe A * . 
Ata meeting held subsequently Mr. George Feb. 13, Mrs. Chas, V. M. Temple—a son Office, * The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 


A. Cox was elected president and Mr. J. J. - Residence, 84 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 
Marriages EVERY FRIDAY 


Kenny vice-president. 
TEMPLETON BEATY~ Feb. 11, James Gilmour 


: rempleton to Edith Helen Beaty. 
Phrenology and Palmistry BLAKE_ROSS__Feb. 5.3 FS : of ki (0 h ( ld § Throat Rt 
ILAKE--ROSS— Feb, 5, Morgan Dix Blake to Maria 12.20 NOON 
Prof. O'Brien, whose card appears on an Lu ear apewis Ross — ' hI I or ug s, 0 8, ore ’ (, 

nba awe ia wen ssi ante ; »nolog LAC \ lec. 3, H. E. Burleigh Leach t TRY .. an 

— ‘aie ~, be | ere aites eae logy PE erence © ier N Felt 17 Ie v4 EK. Pearen to WATSON’S ‘ae DROPS oore COAT S H INE ? nine ntl gloss 
ishion magn ae If coe seem Ee pro Miss Burton Pir aie r moved trom othing. Simple, otective, harmless, | 

essor a photo of your rien¢ 1e will tell you | LAW. HYLAND—Feb. 18. Charles Law to Loui R. & T. W. Stamped No chemicals, Price 30c (stamps) postpaid. 
5 . WwW. ped on Each Drop J. A. SCHUYLER, P.O. Box 1065, Montreal. 


all about him. Hyland 





